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See the glass, how it flushes, 

Like some young Hebe's lip, 
And half meets thine, and blushes 

That thou shouldst delay to sip. 
Shame, oh! shame unto thee, 

If ever thom seest that day, 
When a cup or lip shall woo thee, 

And tarn untouch'd away. 


must a-way, 4&-way! 


Then, quick! we have but a second, 
Fill round, @fM round while you may, 

For Time, the clrarl, hath beckon'd, 
And we must away, away! 
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From the London Néw Monthly Magazine for May. 
NINA DALGAROOKI. 


* Be wondrous wary of your first comport- 
ments. Getagood name, and be very tender 
of it afterwards; fer ‘tis like a Venice-glass, 
ques, oe aarer be catalan 

t it may ‘© this purpose, take 
with you this fable:—It a Tage that Fire, 
Water, and Fame went travelling together (as 
oa are going now ;) they consulted that, if the 
‘ost each other, how they might be retrieved, 
and meet again. Fire said, ‘ wherever you see 
smoke, there you shall fiad me.’ Water said, 
‘ where you marsh and moorish low ground, 
there you shall find me.’ But Fame said, ‘ take 
heed“how you lose me; for if you do, you will 
run a great hazard never to meet me again: 
there’s no retrieving of me.’"’—Howell’s Fami- 
liar Letlers, 1634, 

There was not in all St. Petersburgh a more 
admired beauty than the young Countess Nina 
Dalgareoki. er mother, who had been an 
Itahan, had bequeathed to her the dark hair and 
eyes of the south, to which were added her own 
northern complexion, of the most dazzling fair- 
ness and brilliancy. In the gay saloons of her 
native city, where the ruder as well as the 
softer sex 

“ Sometimes counsel take, and sometimes tea,” 


her beauty was the theme of every tongue: all 
agreed that it was as faultless as it was rare; 
and Nina was far from aping the singularity of 
differing from so general an opinion. She had 
very early lost her mother; and had therefore 
been left to the unadulterated spoiling of a doat- 
ing father, and almost equally fond brother. At 
the time this history commences she lad just at- 
tained her seventeenth year. Courted, flattered, 
followed and admired—her father and brother 
in high favor with the Emperor—there appeared 
nothing wanting to make her happy; but as well 
might we expect stiken curtains, soft couches, 
and eider down pillows to insure pleasant 
dreams, as to suppose that all “the appliances 
and means to boot’”’ of happiness can make us se 
unless imagination lends one of her Claude 

lasses, and allows us to view our realities 
through itsmedium. No matter how bright the 
true sun-may be, a winter sky, seen through the 
magic glass, is, to the cheated vision, ** brighter, 
lovelier far.” Nina Py loved her father, 
and the first sorrow in her little life had been 
the intelligence that, in another month, he was 
to set out to Siberia, om a secret mission. The 
struggle that arose in her mind was, whether she 
should’accompany him, and 

“ Waste her sweetness on the desert air,” 

or remain behind, pining for the society of a 
parent she almost idolized. He urged the latter 
course, as he should be but three months absent, 
and intended, on his'return, taking her to Paris 
and London ; but still’ the wish to go predomi- 
nated. 

One evening, when ber brother Ladisias had 
left her, after using: every argument to induce 
her to abanden all thoughts of the Siberian jour- 
ney, berveyes fell upea a mirrors “Ah?” 
said she wittra sigh, as the ‘gave back her 
most beaateous > “if one could but take 
care of one’s beauty as‘oneddes one's jewels and 
costly robes, only'‘weating it on’ particular ‘and 
worthy occasions; ther, indeed, | should noumind 
passing ten years, let'alone three months, in’ Si- 
Caria; or any ate place. But when 
one recollects the’wear and tear’ of one’s food 
loots;—when one is compelled to wear them 
every day, especially in such a climate as ours, 
—it is resily distressing to take'them, even for a 
day, where they'cannot be appreciated ; or ex- 

thetn, like the consolidated sigh that the 
a - a fairy tale left his mistress, as a 
e of his constancy, to an atmosphere t 
cay areeurve them in d- moment. Pwonaen 
continwed the fair soliloquist, ‘‘ whether those 
alchemists and ple really do know enough of 
the secrets of Nature to discover those wonder- 
ful elixirs that they pretend to possess? I'll ask 
Catherine about that old wizard, or magician, 
or whatever lie is—Paul Zamoiski, | think she 
calls him.” So saying, she rang for her tire- 
woman, with the intention of holding a cabinet 
council. 

“Catherine,” said she, as soon as her sum- 
mons was obeyed, “ you are always telling me 
such wonderful storics about that Paul Zamois- 
ki, that 1 feel half inclined to put his skill to the 
test, as I have a vague dread of this journey to 
Siberia. 1 should like (though | am sure 1 
should not believe a word of it) to Lear what be 
would say about it.” 

“Oh, Madam !” eagerly replied the delighted 
abigail, who, in common with her whole tribe, 
dearly lo, ed an adventure, especially if it was a 
secret one, “I am sure be would not tell you a 
single thing but what was true: for there was a 
poor girl, Sophia Lindendoff, who went to him 
to get a charm by which she might know if her 
lover continued constant; and he gave her a 
rose—a real rej rose—which he said would keep 
in bloom for ever and ever, if her lover should 
hive and love her as long as that; but that the 
moment he was false, the rosé would wither up, 
and turn into one large, sharp thorn. Well, the 
rose lasted quite fresh and blooming for three 
whole wieks, a ern the day slie got it, which 
was the day afier her lover went away; and at 
the end of this fime poor Sophia looked at her 
rose one day, and lo! there was nothing left bat 
thé great black, sharp thorn !—Now, Madam 














I know a young man wh» has a friend, who has 
a cousin, who lias a sister wlio actually saw all 
this with her own eyes; and what is more, they 
have all sworn, if_they eould but catch old 
Zamoiski, tey would throw him into the Neva.” 

“I think,” said Nina, smiting, “ that wotld be 
a better fate for the false lover, than the trae 
pronbe _ But, Catherine, where is tts said 

amoiski to be met with? Would he come to 
one, if one sent for him?” 

“Come to you, Madam!” almost screamed 
Catherine ; “ no, not if the Emperor himself— 
yes, the Emperor perhaps, but certainly nething 
less, begging your Ladyship’s parden—could 
get him out of his den; and even to see people 
in it he sometimes makes the greatest possible 
favour.” 

“ Well, but, Catherine, suppose you went to 
him, and teld him that a lady—a great lady— 
(and here the young beauty haughuly put back 
her beautiful head)—wants to consult him, and 
would go to him to-morrow eveaing at eigtit 
o'clock, he dare not refuse.”’ 

“ Why, as for that, Madam,’ said Catherine, 
sagaciously,“ those people who have dealifigs 
with the old gentleman dare do any thing, and 
are so heathenish, that they have (God forgive 
them ‘) no more respect for nobility thaa a Polar 


ar. 

“ Well, but Catherine, you can at least go 
and see, and let me know in the morning.” 

‘“* To be sure I can so, Madam: but then be 
lives in such an out-of-the-way place, at. the 
other side of the Neva, and I doubt whether 
even a drosky could get there; for he is perched 
up at the top of such a high hill, that it is-almest 
as difficult to get to the top of it as it would be 
to clamber up the artificial rock that is: under 
the statue of Peter the Great. But I will go 
directly ; all { fear is, that you will never be 
able to get to such an outlandish place.” 

The next morning— 

‘When lap-dogs give themsetves the rousing shake, 

And sleepless Jovers just at twelve awake,’"— 

Catherine drew the curtains of her fair mis- 
tress's bed an! annouaced to her the joyous in- 
telligence that that mysterious bemg, Paul 
a Y eae t yon = hee audience ae 
the a iuted- hour. Lo svignee was 
toilette that morning, as though she determined 
to improve, as muchas possible, that beauty in 
whose behalf she was about so strangely to in- 
tercede. 1 have often remarked ‘that, when 
one is well acquainted with a foreign: language, 
one pikes oneself upon reading and being able 
to read works in it, which are far beyond the 
patience, capacity; or comprehension of the 
natives of the country mwhieh they were writ 
ten. Now as Nina had, like mostof her com- 
patriots, a wonderful facility in acquiring lan- 

uages, and was perfeatly well versed in Eng- 

ish, we can only suppose some -of our Parlia- 
mentary debates had most unaccountably reach- 
ed her. And, in order to be plus Angivis que les: 
Anglcis—she had actually read Mr: Hume's 
speeches! and from them had formed an idea of 
establishieg a Savings’. Bank, if she: 
could get any magician. good natured. enough: 
to furnish her with sufficient seeurity ; she was 
quite willing to invest-her capit din it—which, 
even the prince of sorcerers-bimeelf ‘could not 
refuse to acknowledge; was-a very handsome 
one. 

There is no kaowing how: mneb more ‘time: 
the young countess mighthave passed -in ‘eon~ | 
templating a person which nature had left-her 
no room to embetiish, bad she not been imform- 
ed that Prince Kieseroff was in thesaloon. Now 
the Prince de Kieseroff ad Gisicst as great @ 
renommee for beauty as herself, and was ih fact 
the’ Cuptdon dechaine of the North. He had 
been ‘among the first and most ‘devoted of her 
adorérs—and in her “heart ‘of hearts” she 
loved him well:—but, as the Chevalier d@’Eon 
wet observes, ‘La coquettene n'est qu'un 
alent aimable de cacher ou de faire paroite Son 
amour,—-dont la nature a douee toutes les 
femmes ; et certes un amant fidele & un droit 
legitime a tous les talens de sa maitrésse.” S 
thought Nina too, and therefore determined 
he should serve an apprenticeship to het ca- 
prices, before she would allow him the enviable 
privilege of enduring them for life. Nor was 
she much in the wrong;—a woman's smiles, to 
be valued by the other sex (who are all more or 
less barbarians,) should be hke the days of a 
Russian summer—bright, but few. After she 
thought she had kept him waiting a reasonably 
ufreasonable time, she at length condescended 
to walk languidly into his presence, wrapping a 
Czarina Polonaise closely about her,and, apply- 
ing a flacon of boujguet des soupirs d'amour to 
her nose, instead of answering his inquiries 
about her health, which he made in a voice of 
the most tender solicitude, she declared that she 
had not slept the whole night, she was in such 
ecstasies at the idea of leaving St. Petersburgh. 

“ No wonder, when it is for so charming a 
place as Siberia!” interrupted the prince; not a 
litue piqued at the arctic coldness of her man- 
ner, 
“ And why not? Tam sure there is no one, 
* thing, sufficiently agreeable for one to regret 
nére.”” 

‘*T am quite of your opinion,” said her lover; 
(who Was now leading on the forlorn hope of his 
own dignity ;) “ and for that reason | anv off to 
Paris in a fortnight. Have you ——o | 

ina, in her turn somewhat fi by herow 





Weapons, began to thaw into downright kind: 
ness ; which, trath compels us'fo own, made his 
highness so presumptuous that le soon began to 





PAYABLE IN ADVANCE. fl 


fend 








; i 4 bbe. 
encroach upon it by expressing @ 
gratitude, which she hastened to assure 
had not the least occasion for ee 
ventured to issne bulletins about hn d 
petite and want of sleep—she looked ae 
as anxious as if the whole College of Physici 
trad signed them. When (oh !the arrogance 
those pensioners On a ’s pity—a : 
treated lover) he reed. that 
the preceding night, | ac! ™ 
temerity to quote Voltaire’s lines to the 
of Prussia:—~ ~ 

“Toujours Gh pei de verite 

Se mele au plus grossiere 

Cet te nuit dans | erreur d'un songeé- » 

Au raxg des roix j'etois monte, 

Je vous aimais, Elmire, et j'osai vous te dit z 

Les Dieux a mon raveil ne mont pas tout ote, 

Je n'ai perdu qne mon empire |” 


Riass 
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Once more the storm lowered upon lier ‘ow 
—her lip curled, and she assured the poor pri 
that, if tliere was obe thing in the world that she 
detested mofe than another, it was French 
poetry—which, in fier opinion. "sh fabe 
quoted to 6péra-dancers and re’ we 
when laboring under their ninety- c : 
affair in their forfy-fifth year. The 4 imitating 
Hecla—alternate fire and ice—she whiled away . 
the morning; till at length the prince, took: bis 
unwilling départaré—suspended, like 's 
+. rie the heaven of his hopes 
earth of his disappointments. ae 

Unused to all contradictiod, Nita Jodked 
twenty times a minute reproachfully at the 
dute, whose slow hands seemed as if they w 
never reach the appointed hour that she was 
pus skill of Paul Zamoiski to the At 
ength it cid arrive, and this spoiled’ of na-_ 
ture, and of fortune, sallied out in’ the darkness 
of the nicht, to encounter such cold and sleet(— 
that, bad she met them on apy other terms than 
her own pleasure, she certainly would have 
bounced them to be ber death-warrants,— 
she at length reached the wizard’s wild and al- 
most unapproachable habitation, her copmee 
had nearly forsaken her; especially when Cathe- 
rine had expended a quarter ofan hour in 
k ing with'a stone upon the massive an 
thietsly nailed “Soot wit any oftiér ” 


a 
of herown blows, and at last; when 
portal slowly creaked upon its hi , it was 
opened by hands, bat bya cord within, like 
sometimes used in’ convents. After they 
wraversed a long court they came to ‘an’ 
broken ai , at one'side’of which they w 
met by an-old woman, whose Gorgon 
was-erested by a high black Polish cap, w: 
served as a sort of spire to the temple of 
ness beneath: She fo a Sort of 
lodge, into which she pushed Catheri 
then conducting thé more than ever 
Nina afew yaids r into another” 
she ee a flight of old broken stone 
and-bidding Nina wait below, she hobbléd 
them till she came toa low ‘turrét-door,’ ¥' 
she rang a bollow-and melanchol 
bell, which was for some minutes 0 
during which time poor Nina remai 
ea 

t ‘hag re-appeared ‘ani 
to fo Steed ren) 


How. No 
fore-mentioned dodr than’ the old ‘C 


thrust the young and’ hat, countéss in, as 
Lencereenedipasiy tes whe ted Obie ee tear 















‘into’ the porter's lodge. For two. or 4 
‘conds she found herself'in 2 narrow and h 
dark passage;—*‘ Good heavens!” thought she, 
‘“does that old Wretch meanto bury me alive? 
but ereshe had time for any more reflections, a. 
doét Openéa ‘ai ihe end or th3 passage into a, 
long and brilliantly fit room, or rather 
with a vaulted ceiling and high pain 
which commenced about six feet from 
ground, so that, Without the assistance Of a lad=— 
der, it would have been iinpossible to have seem 
os of them, Abost oe roa was a chads of 
telescopes, mathematical instruments. - 
"% hat might 


me 


celestial and terrestrial ;—here stood w 

be the empty sarcophagus of a Ceasar, or an’ 
Alexander ;—while here (as the quaint old Sir 
Thoinas Brown hath it,) “the ptian mum= 
mies, which Cambyses, or time, had spared— 
were beidy to be converted by Avarice into 
physic, Mizraim and Pharaoh their 
turn to be sold a8 balsatns!” and, in every direc~ _ 
tion, crucified bats and s;.tvitudlizel : 
abounded. At'thé upper end of the 
large arched iron grating, bebind w 
black marble couch, reclined a full | 
figure of Death—nis crown ‘and sceptre 
of the most costly jewels, which 
fally with the iron plainness of 
skeleton. Above this giatiig was —— of 


shaped like a palm-tree ; in this. gallery p' 
ed, in separatedivisions, a pet-tiger, a’l a 


uttered the most horrible yells. A sort of thick 
vapour pervaded the room, and, out of the cold 
and frozen air of the wight, ils heated 
‘phere was so overpowering that Nina 
tainted, The tenant of this strange 

w advanced bg hey toe He was _ 
a most orthodox gown, bu 
_Tespects he was a “oe different paw 
age from what she had expected (9 se¢,— 
very slight and very t 

the muscle and elasticity of youth; bis 
far as the features and outline went, 


bat the 
SI ae en aily or ie baa 





















wolf, and two vultures, which ever and anon @ 














2 THE GENTLEMAN’S VADB MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 





like effect on the beholder, and conveyed the 
su and antithetical idea that it was 
impossible he ever could have been young, and 
equally impossible he ever could become old. 
fo short he looked a sort of human statue that 
thad been chiselled at once into an unprogres- 
sive and unagery manhood. Finding that Nina 
did not, or rather could not address him, he ac- 
costed her in a hollow, but very sweet and low 
voice—inquiring upon what she wished to con- 
sult him? When his fair visitor began to rally, 
was determined to eschew al! half-measures; 
therefore forcing a slight laugh, she replied, 
* that having heard much of his skill, a strange 
motion had got into her head—that she should 
like to discover if there was any means by 
which she might economise her beanty—only 
puitieg it on at will; so that for every day she 
ispensed with it in youth, she might be able to 
keep it to the most advanced age, should it 
please her ve to do?” 
Zamoiski heard her patiently to the end, and 
then with an ejaculation between a groan and a 
pshaw, walked to a table and began turning 
over a huge folio of Kepler's * Mysterivus Cos- 
jcum ;"' and d some t 


the sapphire crown on this eagle's head, and by 
smelling once to the flask you will instantly be- 
come so. But should you wish to be more 
beautiful than even Nature chose you should, 
then you may swell it twice, and the effect will 
be produced—and you may even increase it to 
four times when you want to be very superla- 
tively lovely. On the other hand, when you 
wish to put by all your attractions, you have to 
pursue precisely the same course with the 
diamond-crested eagle.” 

Nina, with the mirror still in her hand. eager- 
ly seized the magic gift, and lost no time in 
proving i's effect in restoring her beauty, which 
it instantly did upon a single trial. 

“ Ob dear, how delighted I dm to see myself 
again!” she laughingly exclaimed; “and by 
contrast | really do look exceedingly well; but 
I should like to see if 1 cannot look still better.” 
So saying she impatiently applied the sapphire- 
crested bird thrive successive times to her nose 
—and then quite forgetting the presence of the 
worker of all these wonders—she launched out 
into ectasies at her own superhuman beauty. 
Ai length a trial of the diamond crest reduced 
her to reason, and turning to the stull marble- 





in studying its fanciful analogies between the | looking figure before her— 
orbits of the planets, and the regular solids of | “* A thousand, thousand thanks!" 
geometry. € next inquired the day and hour Zamoiski interrupted her by coldly sayiog— 


of her birth ; which having ascertained, he drew 
forth some tablets, upon which he began making 
a, calculations. 

“ Humph !—The Sun lies well, being in a sex- 
tile ition with Mars, and Saturn is Lord of 
the nth House. So far the native is lucky 
—bompb !—but, as Peletarius observes touch- 
ing the cutting of the equator in two, ‘ Who can 
possibly see a living likeness in a mirror which 
i» put out of shape so many ways?’ This 
strange fancy leaves the zodiac without signs.— 
“* Minimeque convenit, zodiac» suos polos ese 
tut /es ineo negolie quod zodicco muzine pro- 


“ There is no need of half that number, Lady; 
and | foresee, though you cannot, that the time 
will come when you will have lost all you grati- 
tude, nay, and even wish me to take back my 
gift. 1 will bestow another upon you—take this 
ring!” he continued, placing on ber finger one 
in the form of a mermaid, with emerald hair, 
diamond eyes, and an opal studded tail; “ and 
whenever you grow tired with the strange boor 
you have asked, you have only to hang this ring 
ever the neck of the diamond-crested eagle, 
and I will come to you from the furthest parts 
of the earth and dissolve the spell !” 

Nina departed all gratitude, assuring him that 
* she was convinced she should never give him 
such unwarrantable trouble as to come so far on 
her account ;" and then putting on just as much 
beauty (and no more) that she had entered 
Zamoiski's mysterious abode with, she ran 
nimbly down the steep old broken turret steps 
that she had so faltering ascended some two 
hours before. 

Poor Catherine was half dead with cold, fear, 
and curiosity, which latter her fair mistress had 
not the slightest idea of satisfying by any true 
statement of what had taken place between her 
and the renowned Zamoiski, she therefore con- 
fined her communications to telling her that he 
bad assured her the journey to Siberia upon the 
whole would turn out very prosperously, but 
that her health would suffer much in the onset. 


_“ Lady,” said he, closing the volumes before 
him, “in the natural course of things your 
beauty would have lasted well to your fifty-first 
year, which | take it is as long as any reasonable 
woman could or should desire. And it seemeth 
unto me a strange and foolish fancy to wish to 
prolong it beyond !"’ 

“ You do not quite understand me,” said Nina. 
—* It is not that 1 wish to continue handsome 
at so advanced an age, so much as, by saving 
my beauty in Siberia or any other desert, | 
amnight be able to display a double portion at 
Paris, London, or any place where civilized 

wman beings congregate, just as persons, by 
retrenching for a few years, are enabled to 
make a doubly magnificent expenditure at the 
end of them.’ 


“1 fully comprehend your meaning, lady;| ‘ Bless me, Madam,” said the incredulous 
still} think it a folly, and one that you will re- | Catherine, as pettishly as she dared, “is that 
pent of.” ali? Why he kept you such a time that I 


“ Beit folly, or be it not, is it one that you 


thought he had undertaken to escort you to Si- 
can gratify?” asked Nina, eagerly. 


beria himself!’ 


“T should think so,” replied Zamoiski, with a ‘The month soon rolled away that preceded 
sort of pitying contempt for her sceptical query. | Count Dalgerooki’s journey to Siberia. The 


Well then, pray use no further delay, as I 
must be at home before another hour." 

“ Without further parley the man of mystery 
Aurned to a shelf, and taking down a small eru- 
gitle. threw inio it several powders; he then 


day before their departure Nina determined to 
try the effect of a little ugliness upon her lover, 
for, as she most justly argued, hitherto he had 
no merit in loving one so beautiful, and above 
all so admired. Accordingly, the morning they 


rop, into them different elixirs, which he | Were to set out, be came al an early hour to wish 
ully blent together till a light-blue flame} er good-by, and put her into her carriage. 
began why and ickeringly to issue from the | She was sitting alone on the sofa when he euter- 


crucible. “I warn you,” said he, “ that it will 
be rather a painful operation—for, in order to 
concentrate your beauty into a sort of essence, 
or rather wether, | shall be obliged to disembar- 
rass you for a few seconds of all your gravity, 
for which reason, before you lean your head 
over this crucible, I will atiach little plummets 
of lead to your hands and feet. Now, bend 
=~ head down, and inhale the vapour out of 
crucible.” 

Nina did as he desired; but the more of the 
vapour she inhaled the more her gravity desert- 
ed her, till she became so buoyant and light 

even the plummets could scarcely keep 
her on the earth. 

“ Good heavens! cried she, raising her head 
out of the crucible for a moment, “if in order 
to preserve my beauty I cannot retain my 


ed, with ber handkerchief to her eyes—for her 
courage began to fail her at the idea of putting 
his love to such a test—he advanced, took her 
hand, that hung listlessly by her side, and cover- 
ed it with kisses, without her making the slight- 
est attempt to withdraw it. 

* Nima—dear, dearest Nina! will you not give 
me one'look? When in anotherhour you will be 
torn from me for so long, so interminable a ume 
as three miserable—muserable months!” 

Slowly Nina turned towards him—and still 
more slowly she withdrew her handkerchief from 
before her eyes. 

*“ Good God !” exelaimed the Prince, throwing 
himself at ber feet, and clasping her knees, “how 
ill!—how altered you look! You are not fit to 
take this dreadful journey! Dearest, dearest 
Nioa, you must not think of it, unless you want 


Ladislas Dalgarooki, dated “ Hotel de Bristol, 
Place Vendome!” and telling him they had ar- 
rived late the night before. Early asthe Prince 
presented himself at the Place Vendome, still 
earlier had Herbault and Madame Minette been 


who at her debut in London had been out of 
towa, now for (be first teme beheld what be con- 
ceived to be (and wkat really was) the most beau- 
tiful person that could be imagined. He com- 





with Nina; and, independent of her lover, she 
could not pay the cap of the former, or the prig- 
noir of the latter, so bad a compliment as to wear 
her Siberian face with them; so that the ena- 
moured Prince bad the delight and triumph of 
finding her more beautiful than ever. That day 
they were all todine en pet te cm ite, at the Prin- 
cess de B ’s. Nina had no idea of wasting 
her beauty on Blues and Bores, and, therefore, 
only put on half ber natural attractions. Silly 
girl, she was wrong; for, though duil in them- 
selves, the saloons of the Princess were the dark 
miot that gave the stamp of currency to all the 
beauty and talent of Paris; consequently, one 
Proneur pronounced himself greatly disappoint- 
ed with the new Russian beauty, while anvther 
boldly averred that he had had letters that told 
him she was greatly changed within the last few 
months. All this was wormwood to Prince 
Kieseroff, who indignantly replied, that seeing a 
person just off a long and fatiguing journey was 
not a fair way to judge of their appearance.— 
That day week there was to be a great bali at the 
—— Embassy. Madame D’A**** had not been 
idle in boasting of Nina’s wonderful beauty; but 
in the meanwhile a stroog party of Parisian dis- 
affecteds had arisen, from the fiats of the oracles 
of the Hotel de B—— having gone forth to de- 
preciate this Rothschild of loveliness. When 
the nigbt of nights arrived, Nina did not fail to 
make four applications to the sapphire-cresied 
eagle; and whatever might have been the expec- 
tations of her lover, herself, and Madame D’A., 
they were more than realized. Never, never, 
io the annals of debuls was such a sensation pro- 
duced! The Dukes D'O—— and R—— became 
precipitately in love with her, and were above 
the ss of ¢ | t; so from being the 
greatest possible friends they became the great- 
est possible enemies. Nina did not encourage, 
but was equally far from discouraging either of 
them. But things had not come to a crisis—till 
one night ata court mob, the Duc de R . 
with whom she bad danced two quadrilles, asked 
her todance a mazurka. She declined, saying 
she was engaged. 

“A qui?” inquired the Duc. 

“A un Russe,” answered Nira, hesitatingly. 

The mazurka began, and the Due D1O— 
caine to claim his partner. No sooner was it 
over than the rivalled R—— accosted her witha 
quivering lip, and eye of fire, saying— 

“Je croyois que c etait avec un Russe que Ma- 
dame La Comtesse devoit danser?” 

th bien oui,” replied Nina, laughing.— 
“C’etoit ane Ruse de guerre.” 

** Madame est trop flatteuse,” said the Duc, 
bowiog profoundly, and iunmediately after he 
strode haugbtily away. 

The next morning the news arrived from the 
Bois de Boulogne that the Duc de R—— had 
been mortally wounded in a duel by the Duc de 
0 . Added to the reproaches of her own 
conscience, Nina had to endure those of her 
justly irritated lover, and on many accounts Pa- 
ris was becomiog disagreeable to her; tor instead 
of the unbounded admiration of her beauty 
which sbe had expected, she found it was under- 
valued from being pronounced so journa icre; 
while her wit, which she had never pretended to, 
was extolled to the skies! The men called her 
a heartless coqnette—the women declared they 
couki not discover that exceeding beauty in her, 
for they had often met her at the Soirees of some 
of the dowagers in the Faubourg St. Germain, 
and she had looked downright ugly (these were 
no doubt on the evenings when she was Hume- 
ing her good looks). Still she was mueh talked 
of, and whois there can be so, without being 
much abused ? 

Poor Nina! she soon found that mediocrity is 
the grand secretof the world’s toleration—nay, 
more, of applause; especially in a woman it is 
the title of the Epbesian Diana, claiming the 
worship of all men—it is the Acvacs on the old 
Greek coins, insuring its possessor against the 
attacks of the two otherwise belligerent powers 
—Eavy and Contempt; only be girded with it, 























wity, what on earth will become of me when 
get to Paris and London, where | shall meet 
with so many ridiculous people ?” 

“ Patience!" said the Necromancer. ‘“ You 
must expect to feel as nothing for a few minutes 
while 1 am taking away all your beauty in order 

concentrate it.” 

“ Well, then,” said Nina, “even by your own 
showing, beauty is the only thing that gives a 
woman pm | weight in this naughty world, and 
yet you tell me that | shall repent my prudence 


wn ing to preserve it!” 

Feel you this,” replied Zamoiski, “ and time 
will convince you of it. But silence for a few 
seger4= and then | will release ze ; 

The young Countess did as she was desired, 
atid was not a little delighted when her com- 
panion pronounced the spell comple'e, and that 
abe was now at liberty to raise her head. 

“ Pray,” said she eagerly, “ let me see 


to kill me on the spot!” 
“And do you really love me enough,’ asked 
Nina, with a faint smile, * to be so very misera- 
ble at the idea of my beir ill?” 2 
“Do I love you eneugt? Ob! Nina, do you 
doubt it?” ; 
The little coquette was so moved at the reality 
of his devotion, and at this proof that it was her- 
self—and not ber beauty that he loved—that she 
was on the point of betraying to him her secret, 
in order to remove all his fears for her health; 
but prudence whispered her that he had not been 
sufficiently tormented,as fora celebrated beauty 
to look ill once was po great trial to a lover's 
constancy: she therefore contented herself with 
assuring him that she was by no means il, aid 
only felt a little exbausted irom want of sleep. 
Then, in order to set his heart at rest, sbe ay- 

lied once to the sappbire-crested eagle of the 
how I hte freon and said— 

* You see | am better already: 
She | physician is kindness!” 

* Your colour has certainly returued, and you | 

look like yourself again; but still, dearest, | can- | 
not bear the thougat of this horrid journey— 
though Ladislas has promised to write me coa- 
stant accounts of you till we meet in Paris!” 
As all lovers’ partings and meetings are exact- 
ly the same, and are proverbially stupid—save 
to the parties concerned—the reader may be 
spared the rest of the sighs, tears, vows and pro- 
testations that took place on this occasion. Nor 
indeed would the above short sainple have been 
intruded on him but for Rochefoucauld’s asser- 
tion—* Qu’il y a toujours quelquechose dans les 
malheurs des autres qui ne nous de plaisepas. 

The day afier the Dalgarookis left St. Peters- 
burgh, Prince Kieseroff quitted it for Paris.— 
Frequent were the letters he got from Count La- 
dislas, but they contained such dreadful accounts 
of his sister’s ill looks and altered appearance, 
that while the Prince's vanity was flattered at 
thinking be was the cause of them, his affection 
was wounded, and himself made uneasy and 
wretched; but three months, even for a lover, do 
not last for ever—at length they expired; and in 
two months more be would see his adored—his 
beautiful Nina, at Paris! : ; 

At length the happy morning arrived, when his 
valet awoke him at a most unusually early bour, 
(for even lovers, the most devoted, must sleep 
sometimes,) to put into his hands a billet from 





such a skillful 





Zamoiski handed her a small mirror. 
uttered a faint shriek when she beheld ber p)ain 
and gard looking face—her features ‘were 
precisely the same, but the colour, the expres- 
sion, the “* life of life,” had left them. She had 
the appearance of extreme ill-healt’,; and the 
most i mative person could rot have dis- 
Severed the slightest vestige of beauty in ber so 
lately exquisitely lovety face. 

“ Good heavens!" she ex” Jaimed, “ how fright- 
ful I look! 1 donot thir J shall gain much by 
my bargain; for befor ¢ | can get accustomed to 
so hideous a phan’’,m, | shall, in self-defence, 
be competied to ’,¢ as extravagant as ever, a 
wear my bear’.y every day. So pray now have 

the charity ‘to show me how 1 am to repossess 

@ myself of it.” 
Zar oiski then took out of a drawer a small 
“tbe, and a little golden flacon, in the form of a 
' On the head of one eagle was a 
per of a litttle sapphire crown, on that of 
the other a small diamond one; then place one 
end of the tube in the crucible, he applied the 
other alternately to the aperture in the two 
f oe fies m oad ag ha a ~ 
ible totally expired, turned to 
Res, an ed to her the little flacon say- 


* When you wish to appear as beautiful as 
goa by natare are, you have only to take out 





and one may exclaim, with the wwe King James, 
in his beavy armour, “ Vow, nobody can hurt 
me, and | cam burt nobody!” 

Her father, who in his life had never said “No” 
to a request of hers, yielded without delay to her 
proposal of leaving Paris for London; Prince 
Kieseroff liked the English, and therefore Nina 
felt disposed todo the same; besides, London was 
a truly enlightened place, as there were journals 
which were exclusively devoted to recording the 
goings and comings, and the sayings and doings, 
of great people, and which seemed to be instutu- 
ted for the express purpose of praising the beauty 
of some ladies, and saying nothing about that of 
others; besides, there was a generosity anda gra- 
(tude about the English that ao othor mation 
could lay claim to, for, if a woman were a beauty 
at fifteen, she was sure,ia grateful remembrance 
of the past, to be still called the beautiful Mrs. 
this, or the beautiful Lady that, at fifty. The 
first night Nina appeared at Almack’s, she was 
arrayed in all the quadrupled loveliness of the 
sapphire crest; still no reputation for beauty hav- 
ing gone before her, she was scarcely noticed, 


ted his to his guests, and she had 
not been an hour in the room before she perceiv- 
ed persons actually getting upon chairs and 
benches to see her; and the words * Lovely!" 
“ Angelic!” * Diviwe!” * Perfect!’ met ber ear 
on all sides, and people who had seen her a hun- 
dred times before, looking quite as well, seemed 
now, ior the first me, tu have found their eyes 
to see her beauty, and their tungues to proclaim 
it. 

The next day every paper and party rang with 
the praises of the beautiiul, the gracetul, the 
charming, the amiable, the fasciuating young 
Countess Nina Dalgarooki! Artists begged hard 
for pictures and busts; musicians, that they might 
be allowed to dedicate songs aud quadrilles to 
her; ts wrote sonnets to her and upon her; 
and Lord Johns and Lord Harries requested that 
they might only be permittcd to hope!—and ob! 
chinax of English renown, the winner of the St. 
Leger was actually rechristened after her! Lady 
J made tableaux for her, and old Lady C— 
gained a whole season's reprieve irom desertion 
and the D—i by geiting her to one of her Miss 
and muffin parties. As tor Prince Kieseroff, he 
was in the seventh heaven; tor Nina, his dear, 
his beautiful Nina, “the adwured of all admirers,” 
had promised to marry him at (he end of the sea- 
2on. 

One day, afier a very late ball, Nina, who bad 
made a Park engagement with Lady ——, was 
so overcome with taugue that sbe fell asleep on 
the sofa; at the end of two hours the groom of the 
chambers awoke her, by announcing that Lady 
—— had cabled for her. She started up, and rang 
for her bonnet. While she was waiting for it, 
she recollected that she had had no beauty on 
when she went tosleep, and put ber hand into 
her bosom to search tor her flacon, but, lo! it was 
gone; the little Venetian chain to which it was 
always attached was not tw be found either. She 
looked every where, searched the sofa, the cush- 
tons, every thing—but um vain! She was in de- 
spair, and sent down word she was too unwell to 
go out that morning; but her friend was not so 
easily put off, and, coming up, insisied that the 
air was the thing of all others that would do her 
good. Poor Nina, persuaded much against her 
will, at kogth accompamed her. To her great 
astonishment she had just as great a bevy of 
prancing steeds round the carnage as usual, and 
quite as many, if not more, comphments on ber 
beauty than ever; the next day, too, the Morn- 
ing Post announced * that the young Count ss 
Dalyarooki had graced the Park yesterday, look- 
ing more lovely thao ever, aud was as usual the 
cynosure of wondering eyes.” 

“ Why the people must be mad, or blind, ’ said 
Nina, as she mnpatiently pushed the paper from 
her. 

Week after week passed away without the fla- 
com being foend, ball succeeded bail; Nina beg- 
ged hard to stay away trom them, but her ta@er 
tosisted that every ove had been so civil she ab- 
solutely must go. 
health (which ber looks too wel confirmed) she 
got a reprieve; still, nothing was talked of but 
her great, her exceeding beauty; and the papers, 
wile they deplored ber bad health, expressed 
endless wonder that it bad not im the least im- 
paired her extreme loveliness !—while every 
really beautiful and bloeming girl that came out 
was reprobated for thew presumption, if they 
dared but io the slightest degree to dress their 
hair hke the beautitul Russiaa. 

Meanwhile, Nina herself became seriously un- 
happy. * Poor, dear, dear orm ol said she, 
* what a reward for all bis devouon*and genero- 
sity, to marry such a fright—and all through my 
own foolish vanity, too! Hew he would despise 
me if he knew Kt !—but he shall know u—for I 
will not add deceit te my other faults, especially 
towards him. Zamoiski wasright. 1 do indeed 
repent my foolish compact; and, alas! by losing 
the flacon, it 1s Dot im my power to avai myself 
of his promise to take back his gift.” 

In the midst of this reverie, Prince Kieseroff 
was announced. Nima, who had been crying, 
did not wish to add to the distress her haggard 
looks always vccasioned him, by letung him see 
any traces of grief, withdrew into the adjoining 
room. A book of hers lay open upon the table. 
Seeing some verses in her haod-writing, he read 
the foilowing lines : 

Once a bloom was on the heurs, 
And my spirit like a bee 
Flew through sunshine to he flowers 
That young hope raised up for me 
And sweet thoughts m mory hived 
Deep within her honeyed store— 
So the soul of spring survived, 
After spring's sweet life was o'er! 
Now the-foam is on the wave, 
And the sear is on the leaf; 
And to-day but digs the grave 
That entombs tomorrow's crief 
While the leaden sands that roti 
Through time's dim and rayiess glass 
Cast a shadow o'er the soul . 
Leave a furrow as they pass! 








nd the d senchanted wort 
Seems like an eastern tomb, 
Wher» death's banner is unfurled 

"Mid dull pomp, and pride, and gloom 
And love! the Sybarite feels 

How his crumpled rose-leaf galls, 
When fears canker through it steals 











for the English, in a ball-room, vastly resemble 
themselves in the Vatican, never being able to 
discover beauties till they are pointed out to them 
by some one whdse word is law in such matters. 
So Nina, to her great surprise, heard much of 
the lovely Lady Emily ——, and the beautiful 
Miss B——s, and half a score more, but naught 
heard she of herself; the sort of reputation that 
had gone before her was of a nature to do her 
any thing but good in English society—il was a 
renomee for great cleverness and wit. Now, 
what Englishman is there who does not shudder 
at every clever word that issues from a woman’s 
mouth, however ruby her lips, however pearly 
her teeth? Still would he fancy them like the 
dragon's teeth about to turn into armed men and 
destroy him, should she be guilty of blotting with 
one word of sense the chartered folly of her sex. 
Long and wearisome was the time Nina pass- 
ed in London without even hearing she was 
thought pretty, and had it not been for the invo- 
luntary admiration she excited as she drove along 
the streets, she might have fancied she had made 
a mistake, and r+ to the diamond-crested 
eagle instead of the sapphire one, and she was 
almost beginning to wish herself back in Siberia, 
when one night sie went to a fete at —— House, 
armed cap-a-pie with all her beauty. The host, 








And grief 's dew too quickly falls 
But if warring fate can show 
All the nothingness of life, 







yet pure and bright, 
8 orms have swept around 
In the chaos of the night; 
Costly gems at more «re found.* 
So what matter how this clay, 
With its sorrow and its sin 
Falis in ruins fast away, 
If but heaven's light breaks in 
Upon the sad and darkened soul, 
And swift wi ges it like adove 
For its far, eternal go | 
Of pure joyous life and love | 

“ Dear Nina,” said he, when he had finished 
them, * she is evidently unhappy, and yet will 
not confide in me, or shorien the time which 
would give me a right to know and share her 
every sorrow.” 

When Nina returned, the Prince had not long 
to plead to be made acquainted with her source 
of disquietude. 

* Ah! Kieseroff, I have long wished—long in- 
tended—but long dreaded to tell you all; but the 
fear that you would despise me, and the convic- 
tion that could not marry you, has prevented 
me. 





‘“* Good beavens, Nina! what do you, what can 


At length, ow the plea of sil- | 


you mean? For God's sake, explain yourself!" 
exclaimed her agitated lover, who now looked 
as death-like as hergelf. 

As soon as she was sufficiently recovered from 
the panic his manner affect ber with, in a 
trembling voice, and with downcast eyes, she ac- 
quainted bim with the whole transaction between 
her and Zamoiski. 

** Is that all?” cried the Prince, ecstatically— 
“I breathe again; it was indeed foolish—nay, 
worse, mine own love, it was avaricious and co- 
vetous in the extreme, of you who possessed such 
matchless beauty to want more; and | have a 
great mind,io order to punish you, to leave you 
just as you are; but as that would be punishing 
myself, too, | will even be generous, and give 
you back your floc m, which | found one day, af. 
ter you had gone out, on the floor, by this very 
sofa, and have kept it ever since.” 

Nina joyfully seized it, and instantly placed 
the mermaid ring round the diamond-crested 
eagle's neck. She had no sooner done so, than 
a servant entered, and presenting her with a 
card, said— 

“* The person who gave me this would speak 
with your ladystup.” 

Nina looked at the name on the card, which 
was no other than Paul Zamoiski. 

“ Show bim ininstantly,”’ said the young Coun- 
tess. 

On entering, he bowed slightly to the Prince, 
and then turning to Nina, said 

** Lady, | am come to take back the gift that 
I foresaw you would soon be weary of, and I hope 
It has at least had the good effect of convincing 
you that * Whatever is, is best;’ and that theres 
one thing which gives a woman a greater weight 
in the world than even beauty—repudalion!” 


~The opal is said to be produced by, and found after a 
thunder. storm. 





NO O'S. 

I am about to impart to you, gentle reader, im confi- 
dence, a misfortune of an unusual character, am inci- 
dent which will make you smile as it fell to my lot, 
but would have made you leugh on the other side of 
your mouth if you had yourself been its victim 

There is a certain journal in circulation dedicated 
expressly to the theatres and the movements of the 
stage, the columns of which are filled up with theatri- 
cal advertisements, and the dramatis persone of each 
representation. The journal circulates to a certain 
extent, and sells for a cent, when it is sold at all. 

There was much wisdom in an observation of M. 
Vantour—*" when a men finds that he can't pay his 
rent, he ought to live in his own freehold.” Whether 
the journal was, or was not able to pay ite printer, I 
cannot take upon me to decide; but, at all events, it 
purchased a printing office ; not a handsome, new glit- 
| tering, first rate printing office, but a secand-hand affair, 
made up of the sweeping and refuse of other offices ; 
| the press was asthmatic trom age and exhaustion ; the 
types were worn out and broken f"s without @ cross, 





e's without a head, and a mass of shapeless, crippled, 
|and incomplete hieroglyphics. 

One of these mornings, as the principal editor was 
| busily oceupred in the important duty of preparing his 
copy, the foreman made his appearance, pele, wo-be- 


gone, and big with some mysterious and awful secret. 
Requesting a private conference, he addressed his prin- 
cipal to this effect 

“We shall not be able to get the paper ont today, 
sir. There aro some infernal scoundrels in the 
world!” 

“ What's the matter now, pray?” 

“A parcel ef worthless scum—” 

“ What do you mean?” 

“Thieves !" 

« Where are you driving t”’ 

“ People without delicacy, honor or prinaipal !” 

“ How now (”" 

“ Enemies of the press!” 

“Good heaven! what is the matter?” 

“Inconcolasts of thought! Vandals, who set their 
faces against the march of mind!” 

“For mercy’s sake explain!” 

“ They have elandestinely, surreptitiously, feloni- 
ously, and burglariously, introduced themselves into 
the printing-offiee, and stolen all the o's out of the 
case!" 

« The case of o's?” 

“ Yes—ihe case of o's.” 

“ What, every one!" 

“They haven't left o's enough to set one. 
to be done ?” 

“Why, every time ap o occurs you must put an- 
other letter in iis place, at hap-hazard. We must rely 
upon the subject of the words to make out the sense.” 

“ A precious aflair we shall make of it, I fear.” 

“In the meantime, carry this note to Mr. ——., 
our dramatic critic.” 

My Dear I am waiting the remarks respecting 
the piece that was pledged yesterday evening at the 





What is 








theatre: please send it me as quick as practica- 
ble. Dress them up with that taste, elegance, wit and 
fancy which characterise thy pen, and sprinkle them 
well with attic salt. Adieu : 


P. S—Somebody has stolen the case of o's out of 
the office, and I send you the note above written with- 


out an o in it, in order to show you how easy it is to 
shake off the yoke of the missing letter. My dear 
friend, do try and avoid the introduction, or at all 
events, the multiplication of o in your forthcoming 
article. Excuse my thying you in my note, but I 
could not insert you, on the account of the want of 
08. 

Two hours afierwards the anxiously expected 


article made its appearance, enclosed in the following 
epistle 

“Genius can never recognize or submit to any 
restrictions ; and I will not clip the wings of my im 
agination's angel Herewith you have my article; I 
must decline mutilating it, or becoming so outrage- 
ously o-ssi vorous.” 

The paragraph commencad this way 

“On Monday was performed the opera of Cosimo 
according to order of the French, King Leopold, the 
Dukes of Nemours, and Joinville —Cholet, according to 
custom, acted with prodigious power; his voice on 
this occasion, seemed endowed with more than com- 
mon melody, &c. &e. 

In the next publication of the journal, the foregoing 
article thus figured : 

“Hn Msnday was perfnrmed the ppera pf Cgsimg, 
acevrding tp grder, befnre the sxvereign hf the French, 
King Lebpeld, the Dukes ef Nemrurs and Jhinville— 
Challht, accbrding tv custam, acted with pradigizus 
pewer ; lis vdice, rn this pecasihn, seemed endmwed 
with mrre than cemmen melddy, &c. &c. 

The above circumstance really occurred. 
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GENTLEMAN’S VADE MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 4 g 





From a late English publication 
CORONATION OF RICHARD III. 


On the day after that on which he had been 
proclaimed king, Richard III. proceeded in 
great state to Westminster Hall, with a numerous 
train of attendants, “ and there, when be had 
placed himself in the Court of the King’s Bench 
(on “ the marble seat, ” as some writers state) 
he declared to the audience, that he would take 
upon him the crowne in that place there, where 
the king himself sitteth and ministereth the law, 
because he considered that it was the chielest 
dutie of a king to minister the lawes. Then 
with as pleasant an oration as he could, he went 
about to win unto him the nobles, merchants, 
the artificers, and in conclusion, all kind of men, 
but especiallie the lawieres of thisrealme. And 
finallie to the intent that no man should hate him 
for feare, and that his deccitfull clemencie mght 
get him the good will of the people, when he had 
declared the discommadities of discord and the 
commodities of coucord and unitie, he made an 
open proclamation, that he did put out of his 
mind all enmities, and that he there did openiie 
pardon all offenses committed against him. And 
te the intent that he might strew a proofe there- 
of, he commanded that one eg whom he had 
jong deadlie hated, should be brought be‘ore 
him, who being brought out of the sanctuarie 
(for thither he had fled for feare of him) in the 
sight of the people he tooke him by the hand. 

hich thing the common people rejuiced at aud 
praised, but wise men tooke it for vanitie.” 

The coronation of Richard and Ance. his con~ 
sort (the daughter of the king-making Earl of 
Warwick,) was solemnized in the Abbey Charch 
at Westminster, on July 6, 1483. Hounshed re- 
marks, that, “the solemnnitie was furnished, fur 
the most part, with the selfe same provision that 
was appointed for the coronation of bis ne- 
phue;” which had been arranged to take place 
about six weeks prior to that date. 

Io the description of this ceremonial, given in 
an Harleian M>., it is stated, that atter the trum- 

ts and clarions, the serjeant at arms, and the 
coun bearing the king's heraldic insignia, 
came “the Cresse wt a ryall processioo; tyrst 
Prests wt grey Amyses and then Abbotts and 
Bishops wt meters on their heads aad crosers in 
their hands, and the Bishope of Rochest’ bare 
the crosse before the Cardinall (Abp. Bourchier. 

And then comyng th’ Eri of Northumberland 
baryng the poyutless sworde before the king na- 
ked. The Lord Stanley bare the masse (mace 
before the kiwge. ‘Th’ Earl of Keot bare the 
second sworde poynted on the right hand of the 
king-—The Lord Lovell bare the nj sworde on 
the left band the king naked. Then comyiwng 
the Duke of Suff: bering the king's scepter.— 
Th’ Erl ef Lyncolne bare the crosse wit the baile. 
Th’ Eri of Surry bare the myth sworde with the 
scabbard before ths Kinge upright. hen com- 
yng the Duke of Norti: bering the King s Crowne 
betwyx his hands. And then fuloigne our Sove- 
reignue Lorde KisGe RKycnp the mde and over 
his hed a clothe of estate borne wt the v. ports, 
aad on eche syde of the kynge going a Bishope, 
the Bishope of Bathe and the Beshepe of Durram, 
and so the King going in bis rebes of purple vel 
vet. Then comyn the Duse of Bokingh'm 
bering the king's trayne wt a whyt staff im his 
hande. And tuen, comyng before the Quene 
both Erls and barrons. (h Erle of Huntyugton 
bare the quene’s scepier, the Viscount Lyle the 
red wt ye dove upon. Th’ Erle of Wylshyre 
bare the quene’s Crowne. Then comynyge our 
Soveraigne Lady the Quene, and over her bes 
a clothe of estate, and of every corner of the 
cloth a baile of golde, and on ber hed a cyrklet 
of golde wi many precyous stones set! therein, 
and on evi ry syde the quepe going a Bishope, 


STOCK-EXCHANGE HEROICS; 
OR, THE MAYOR AND THE BEARS. 
A Capel Court Colridgian Canticle. 
Lord Copeland sat in the Mayor's costume, 
At the Mansion-house in the Justice-room, 
Gravely disposing of the rigs 
Of drunkards, disorderlies, sneaks, and prigs; 
And, near him with looks inspiring awe, 
(And to set him right on points of law,) 
Sat old Frank Hobler, with visage sallow, 
As if it was plaster'd with putty or tallow. 


Lord Copeland rais'd his wond'ring eyes, 

And gaz'd on a worthy with some surprise, 

Who, while sweat drops huge on his forelead broke, 
In hurried tone to his Lordship spoke. 

“ My Lord, (he cried,) as chief of the City, 

I crave your protection from Mr. Chitty, 

Who, through his friend Mackay, with feelings cruel, 
Has tried to provoke me to fight a duel. 


“ My Lord, it is neither new nor strange, 

That we all belong to the Stock Exchange ; 

But, first 1 inform you, the luck is mine, 

To bear the cogromen of Heseltine. 

Of course, my Lord, you can't fail to know, 

One Lakenian bolted not long ago, 

Leaving some of our lads, who had bargain away, 
Contoundedty minus on settling-day. 


“ But others, my lord, and I tell no fibs, 

Contriv'd, by some means, to secure (re dibs ; 

And theg grinn’d (both of Hebrew and Christian sects,) 
At those who had suffer’d by “no effecis.” 

But, my Lord, our Committee made this decision, 
That there should of the funds be fair division ; 

And, that all who had soffer'd by Lakeman’s strike, 
In right of justice should share alike. 


«“ Now, many, my Lord, who had done the trick, 
Swore for them the Commitiee might go to old aick; 
And the docirine broach d might gu tw pot, 

For they wouldu’t refund one rap they'd got. 

My Lord, I'm a sufferer—barring joking, 

And to lose ove’s rhino is precious provoking ; 

So | join’d with others in print to attack, 

The men who held so unfairly back. 


“ [ was only one in the transaction, 

Why then call on me for satisfaction ? 

With quite as good reason, bold Mr. Chitty, 
Might take a pop at the whole Comuitiee. 
His friend aliow'd ‘twas an awkward job, 
But he couldn't call vut a hydra’s nob, 

So, to set his repute from blemish free, 

He begg'd to exchange a bullet with me. 


« Now blood, my Lord, I've no wish to spill, 
And never could retish a leaden pill ; 

So, | humbly entreat, most Nuble Mayor, 

You will bear me harmless in this affair.” 
Lord Copeland roil'd his eyes at large, 

and sighd—* "Tis indeed a weighty charge— 
A charge | can’t easily distiiss— 

Mr. Chittly, what have you to say to this?” 


“ Why, my Lord (cried Chitty), "tis past a doubt 
That Mr. Heselune won't turn out; 

And, as he refuses to have a pop, 

As a mater of course the thing must drop.” 

“ My Lord (said Heselime), mnt a clear, 

How much his swagger ts lower'd here? 

Bat, Pil never forget, nor ever torgive, 
His claiming trom me * the alternatuve.’ ” 

« Ah,” Chitty exclaimed, “ ‘tis all very fine, 
But a coward you are, Mr. Heseltine 





the Bishope of Excaster and the Bishope of | 


Norwyche, and our Lady of Rychemond bare 
the quenes trayne. And our lady of Suil: going 
in her estate by herselffe alone, and on her 
hed a cyrclet of Golde. 
the duiches of Nortl: wt other ladyes to the num- 
ber of xxiie. Thea afier them comyng kuights 
and squiers wt many typstaves.”’ 

la recounting the formaliues of the coronation, 
the writer of the MS. says that, the king and 
queen having quitied ther seats of estate and 
advanced to the bigh altar, while the priests wod 
clerks were “ syoginy laten and prycksonge,” 
their majesties * put off their robes and tere st vod 
ali nakyd from tre medal upwards, and avone 
the Bishope anoynidd both the Kyng and the 
Quyne. And when this was done, the.) ng and 
Quyne changed their robes wto clothe of yolde, 
and then the Cardinell crowaed them .both wt 
great solempnetye, and the organs went fvil 
shortly (sweetly ?)’’ But the former part of this 
statement must surely be understood with some 
reservation: probably Holimshed's narrative is 
here more accurate, who says “ after dwerse 
songs solemnnlie soong, they both ascended to te 
high altar, and were siuited from their robes, and 
had diwerse places open trom the muddle v pward, 
in which places they were anoited.” 

lo his notice of the coronation feast, the MS. 
writer mentions tbe first course as being served 
“on dyshe of gold and an other of syiver all cov- 
ered ;"’ and adds, ** me Lord Awderley Kerver 
to the kyng all the dynner-time, and me Lord 
Seroop of Upsall, Cupberer. And so me Lord 
Loveil standing be(ore the Kynge all the dy nner- 
tyme, and two squyers lying under the borde at 
the kyngs’ fere "———"Aud then came to the 
second cowerse, and at the san cowerse, came 
rydug into the ball Sr Robt Dymoke the Kyng's 
Champion, and his horse trapyd wt whytsyike 
and red, and hym selff in whyt barnesse, aod the 
Herauldes of Armes standyng vpon a. stage 
among ail the co'pany then came rydoge up ve- 
fore the kyog his champion, and there he de- 
clared before all the people, yf there be any man 
will say ageynet kyng Kychard the ti) why he 
shoulde not p'terde the crowne, and anun all the 
people were in peaceawhyle. And when he had 
ail seyd, anon all the hall cryed Kyog Rychard 
all wt one voyce. And when this was done, 
anone on yf the Loids brought unto this champion 
a cope full of red wyne cov'd and so he toke the 
cope and uncov’d hym and drank thereof, anc 
when he had done, anon Le castes owte the wyne 
and cov'd the cope agayne and made bis obesans 
to the Kynye, aud turned lis horsse abowt and 
rode through the hall wt the cope in his rygit 
hand, and that be had for tis labor. The third 
course we are told * was sv late that there might 
ho servyce be served savyng wafers and ipu 
crace.” Lights were then brought, the king 
and queen quitted the festal apartment, and the 
company disp r.ed. 





Then after her comyng | 


Phoagh a geuwleman’s feelings you chose to affront, 
By hinting he foully had sacked tre blunt, 

| | cowld satuty any umpartial judge 

| That all you bave siaied is downright fadge ; 
Aud theagh I in Latin may choose to express if, 
Nemo me Chitty impune lacessit.” 


The» Lord Copeland decided, with gravity due, 
“ There can't be a doubt of the otyect in view, 
And Chitty and Mackay, a lesson to teach, 
Must forthwub give bail tor five hundred each.” 
Both parties, wath indignation heated, 
Made their bow tw Lord Copeland, and then retreated, 
While Hubler whispered aside to the Mayor, 
« My Lord, thiss truly a silly affair.” 
a 
JACK CADSIDA. 
A SKENCH OF THE WAYSIDE. 


Wallemg one day in the vicinity of Landon, 1 
wasdriweu by a heavy shower of rain 10 take 
shelter in a public bouse of the better order.— 
I found ia the coffee-roum three young men who 
had been driven in by the storm; two were 
laughing at the third, in consequence of failure 
ip some enterprise, 

In tne midst of their bilarity,an elderly gentie- 
man entered, and seated himself opposite to me. 
He occupied bimselt i) wiping his coat with his 
handkerchief, aud levking at the clouds which 
continued to pour eut thei heavy drops. He or- 
dered brandy and water, glanced ct mv, looked 
at the noisy party, and turned bis face from th m 
so as to present his profile to my view. His 
bead was cast in a fine mould; it was like the 
bust of Franklin, but rather thinner; the fore- 
head was particularly good, little hair, and that 
silvery. 

1 sat contemplating his features, and associat- 
ing then with a powerful and benevolent mind, 
when, by raising bis liquor to his mouth, the 
shaking of his hand caused a few drops to be 
spilled between us. He apologised for the ac- 
cident cau-ed by his infirmites. 1 entreated him 
not to tniok he mecommoded me. He remarked 
that he was furnishing me a proof that he had 
lived sufficrently long. 1 replied that I could 
perceive no suet evidence. He spoke of tus tasi 
unpairing facultics; that he had ceased to be 
worthy of any ones reyard; thus situated, he 
grew weary of toe sameness o! every-day oc 
currences; that he felt Uke a leaf quivering on » 
waked branch in av au ummal eve, the night wine 
comes, the leat drops, and mingles with the 
earth. * When.’ said he * all the world can off: 
has been enjoyed, when nothing is Jeft te anu 1 
pate is itsurorisiog that an old man should wil 
angly resize a lingering existence ?? Lendeavor 
ed ty brighten tis view, by expatiatiog on th 
charms of ature, and the value ot bis long ex- 
perience. He srmled, aduntted the former, bu 
denied that be possessed aught worth commun 





cating: for that he was often indebted to younger 

men for precepts and examples; that he did not 

think man was entitled to respect merely be- 

cause he had lived a number of years; it should 

be rendered to his usefulness, not his gray hairs. 

The young men in the room here broke in with 

some rude observations, but they failed in the in- 

tention of irritating the old gentleman.—Turn- 

ing from them with placid indifference, he 

continued his conversation with me. He said 
that he had seen some service in the navy; that 
he had resided for fifteen years in the West Indies, 
and now intended to remain in London until the 
time came for him to lay down in peace. I strove 
to relieve his mind from a gloom which every 
now and then, came over him with increasing 
effect. He heard with attention all I could offer, 
and replied with calmness, as if willing to take 
comfort: yet his remarks ever led to the concla- 
sion, that a solitary individual might desire to die. 
He had done with the world, and the world had 
done with him; therefore the grave was a retreat 
best suited to one so forlorn. 

We were sitting in melancholy reverie, when 
a stage coach drove up io the door. The fellow 
in attendance, with a large bugle horn blew a 
loud and discordant blast into the ear of a negro 
sailor who was passing. He started and asked 


treated on account of his colour; during which, 
something was said by one of the youngsters, 
that pressed so hard on Jack’s feelings, that he 
appealed to the old gentleman. ‘Oh, replied 
the old gentleman, ‘ never mind what they say ; 
the tongue is an unruly member.’ °| 

good, sir; day hurt nothing we day flasb in the 
pan.’ At which the most violent of the trio 
sprang like a lion on Jack, and gave a sharp hit 
or two, in a pugilistic style, before Jack could 
clear for action. But the negro stood out, and 
gave such a tremendous repetition of blows on 
the aggressor’s face, that he fell as if a horse had 


‘dat unship your bowsprit, and splinter your 
dgure-hend.” The other gentlemen would have 


ne declined having any more of Jack’s right and 
left hard hitting. 

The scuffle brought in the waiter, who though 
uneasy at what had occurred, said he thought 
how it would terminate. Water and towels 
were brought; the fallen hero was cleansed, and, 
as it is said, made fit to be seen. He, however, 
appeared with a nose twice its former size, of 
which he convinced himself by frequently feel- 
ing it ; and his eyes were, as the waiter express- 
ed it,‘ buttoned up tight.’ All this was distress- 








why that was done? He was told to teach him 
music. The youngsters in the room, and black- 
guards outside, were much delighted. 1 opened 
the window ; the old gentleman lvoked out to 
see if the weather were likely to be fair.— 
Seeing the my surrourded by persons treating 
him unfairly, I spoke to the coachman, of whom 
| had some knowledge, reqnesting him to inter- 
fere. The negro came ‘fo me at the open 
window, and said,‘ Thank yon, sir. Too many 
for one.’ The coach drove off, and the party be- 
come silent. 

i asked the negro where he came from, and 
how long he had been in England. He told me he 
had been eighteen years at sea, and that he came 
from Antigua. The old gentleman said seme- 
thing which I 4id not understand, to which the 
negro replied, * Yes, sir.’ 1 resumed my seat, 
pleased that semethiag lad occurred to dissipate 
the old gentleman’s melancholy. * Well,’ con- 
tinued he * did you work on board a drogger 
that carried sugar round to Saint John's?’ ‘Yes, 
sir, * What became of that vessel?’ * Carry too 
much sail, so capsize ia {Willoughby Bay, sir,’ 
*Come in) said the old gentleman. * This is 
extraordinary! 1 know this man, sir? addressing 
himself te me; ‘lt have reasons to know him.” 

The water endeavored to prevent the negro 
from entering the coffee room. The old gentle- 
man rens the bell, and requested his friend the 
neyro might be admitted. He came, ‘twisting 
the rem of his het round and round, while he 
gazed at the old gentleman, Eb!’ exclaimed he, 
* Jack Cassada bery glad’——The waiter ex- 
pressed uneasiness at the negro’s being there, 
which theold gentleman percewed, and request- 
ed grou to be brought, his countenance bright- 
ened mito benevolence. * Had you been rich, 
Jack, your nese would have been Roman, your 
1 pe Georgian, your complexion lillies and roses.’ 
Ate! sir, dat berry qrue,’ said Jack; ‘ | tink say 
now you’ — Yes, Yes, interrupied the old gen- 
tiernan, * we Know each other well.’ Taking a 
card trom hws pocket-book, and giving it te the 
negro, he said * Go to that address this evening 
#eighto’cleck. Waiter! put on that table the 
roast beef | saw in the larder; my friend will 
dine.’ Jack passed his hand over his head, and 
tuyged up the waistband of bis trowsers, while all 
was prepared for him, 

This prooeeding gave great offence to the 
youngsters whose clamour had softened into ex- 
pressions of contempt, tillone of them, uoabie to 
repress twdignation, said, “ However excellent 
inay be that-charitable intention, itis not respect- 
able to the geatlemen present that you should 
feed a neyre beggar in a room not »ppropriated 
to such exhibitions.’ The old gentleman sat un- 
conceroed, while Jack paid his respects to the 
beef. The youngster continued: *! address 
myself to you, sir—you, exalting his voice, 
~you sir, whose age should teach something 
superior, but your conduct reduces you to the 
evel of the being vou are ostentatiously feasting.’ 
The old gentleman turned to the speaker, his 
eyes lighted up with an extraordinary bright- 
ness, while a smile of affabitity pervaded his 
countenance. * Did | hear you remark, sir,’ said 
be, that this reem was appropriated to gentle- 
mea? How then, by the terins of your remon- 
sirance, can you render that assertion doubtful ? 
You are silent. df caused by the reflection on 
theanjustice of yaur attack, | will atone for the 
rebuke I have offered,’ * Sir,’ replied the young- 
ster,* | am considering which | shall do first, 
pull your old nose, er kick your sabte cormorant 
out of tne room.’ * This,’ said the old gentleman,’ 
ts the mnpetuo-ity of youth, expressed without an 
intentien so to act.’ hus was wormwood to the 
younzsters; they received it as dispising the 
threat to ase brutal force. They looked at each 
other, grew pale im the face, and talked louder, 
as if to call their courage up. Jack occasionly 
glanced bis full eye at them, looked serious but 
Homhed tue hearty meal. 

* Have you dined ?’ said the old gentleman.— 

‘Yes tank you, sir,’ rephed Jack; * Eh! just te 
ting ; all dis make me tink o'long time ayo, sir.’ 
The youngsters continued to express their dis- 
sati-fact.on; unwilling to go, yet loath to remain, 
they made some reflectiuns on Jack that were 
parnful to bis feelings. “Yes, young gemman,’ 
said he. * he black, but he no like de cebel, and 
he no hab wiie fedder in de tail; sv put dat in 
your pocket.’ One of the youngsters called him 
an insolent rascal. * Et!’ said Jack ‘dere more 
dan one in de room.’ Theold gentleman smiled 
at Jack's remarks, and asked me if | wad any 
ubjection to the presence of his negro acquaint- 
ance. [replied not the least, but that 1 was 
pleased to find that he could be interested in the 
acquaintance, He looked a thaukfuloess that 
language would fail to convey. 
Notwithstanding my desire to be in town, I was 
held as if by magic; my curiosity had been 
vtrongly exc: ed by the old gentleman's change 
manner on the discovery of the negro, and | 
felt de-iruus to learn the cause. The young- 
ters affected to treat all of us with t 


ing; the old gentleman was much concerned ; 
but the past could not be recalled. A piece of 
raw beef was applied to each eye of the wounded 
man, and, one on each side of him, the trio made 
theirexit. 
It was a transition from turbulence to tran- 
q vie . The waiter was 
asked by the old gentleman, who and what were 
the persons just departed? “They are,’ replied the 
waiter,’ ‘ che sons ef very respectable gentleman 
in the neighborhood. The wounded one has a 
situation under government, which | think he 
pays little attention to, for he is quite a sporting 
man, and in th@ir seasons is engaged in cricket 
matches, shooting, racing, rowing, and dog 
fighting. Some persons says he is very good 
| one with fists. I was surprised to see him give 
in so readily. But I guess he did not like the 
iden of receiving another such a facer; they 
make a gentleman look most confoundedly queer 
Jack repeated the term gentleman. ‘ Eh, 
timk he berry grand, but he nebber gentleman.’ 
1 could perceive by Jack’s perfect composure 
that he felt he bad upset a bully, and that he had 
revenged the imsolence the old gentleman had 
received. A glass of grog was placed before 





| the old gentt who req him to 
seated, and-candidly tell how he came here. 
Al! sir, replied Jack, shame to tell. You 
make Jack free, you may for him freedom, and 
Jack hire-hunself out, but get tire of Antigua,so 
goin Merica brig to New York, den go in ship 
to Canten, make good trip back, den come te 
England. Eh! nebber see de day so happy, 
ebbery tmg go- well, so goin company ship te 
Canton again, come home, so paid off, stay in 
Wapping. an get rob all of nothing. 
Sailor dike, said the old gentleman. Where 
were you stationed en board the Indiaman ? 
| On fovecastie, sir, replied Jack. Last trip 
| make to Smyrna, in merchant ship—all just de 
| ting: come home, ge to old quarters in Wapping 
| —so now look out for ship. 
Ain! I see, said the old gentleman. 1 thought 
you were not skulking like a long-shore lubber. 
|" Nosir,said Jack. 
| Then centinu ed the old gentleman, all is right. 
es any sipot im the locker? 
| Jack smiling, showed a few shillings. 
The-old gentle man gave him a sovereign, say- 











paulin castor, and come as I have directed. 

Jack bowing said, bless your heart, sir, and 
| left the room, with a tear stealing down his 
cheek. 

There, sir, said the eld gentleman to me, you 
heard that poor fellow run over several transac- 
tions of his life witbout glancing at the circum- 
stances of his hav.ing preserved me in the hour 
of peril. When ‘he drogger was wrecked tn 
Willoughby Se Antigua, that man swam with 
me, after I had lost all i of exist " 
he bore me cafe to shore, and now he sheds tears 
of gratitude on my giving him a piece of money. 
You see, sir, there is truth and courage in his 
composition. Then with emetion he exclaimed, 
that negro is a man, in the best acceptation of the 
word, Man. 

Most sincerely, said 1, are you congratulated 
on the circumstances of your thus meeting the 
man who had saved your life. You now meaa 
to reward him as your heart dictates, in proof 
that this is worthy to be preserved. This also 
shows that life is net so wrentiag in all that may 
be in the highest degree gratifying. I perceive 

our intentions, sir, and | respect your feelings. 

shall remember this bour to the latest of my ex- 
istence, since | haye been taught the value of a 
good d The services that one man may ren- 
der another, is indeed as bread cast upon the 
waters, that returns after many days. 

You are right, said the old gentleman ; it is so. 
I bade him farewell, while he was coyitating in 
which way he coutd render the most beneficial 
services to his preserver, Jack Cassada. 











variety of effects. 


; ir frie 1 t-to, but | drunk in a very different way—the first, in a 
icked their friend up, for a regular set-to quinn novel; fe althagh’ ty aul ° he 
equilibrium, and stare immensely, he had lost the 


Jack: he rose, and bowed most respectfully oe 


ing. cet yourself a hat, in the place of that tar-| self? 


From Captain Maryait’s Diary of a Blaze. 
A DRUNKEN SCENE. 
Talking about brandy—one morning at two o'clock, 


about the witching time that ghosts do glide about im. 
churchyards, as I was thinking whether it would not- 
be tevier to go to bed instead of writing nonsense, in. 
which opinion most of my readers may coincide with 
me, in stalked three young men who were consid- 
erably the worse for potation. ‘There is a great deal. 
of character in inebriety—at the same time that no es- 
timate of character can be made from its effects; for 
we often find the most quiet men when suber to be 


: Pl tee the most choleric in their cups; but sill there is 
kicked him, bleeding profusely. ‘So, caid Jack, character, and much that is curious in witnessing ite 


Now these young men were each 


power of speech; you saw his lips move, but no 
articulation or sound succeeded. The second was 
laughing drunk; every thing that was said, either by 
himself ox any one else, was magnified into a pum oF 
a bon-mot. ‘The third, with whom I had no previous 
acquaintance, was politely drunk. I presume the 
idea of intruding himself upon a stranger, at such an 
unseasonable hour, had produced that effect—but let 
me describe the scene. 
“Ha, ha, ha! we come to you—ha! ha! capital 
We want some brandy and water; and ha, ha! we 
know you always keep a stock,” says the second, 
seating himself in an arm-chair. 
The first also took a chair, moved his lips a few 
and then sat bolt upright, staring at the two 
candles; how many he counted I cannot pretend to 


say. 

: Really,” said No. 3, “ we are—I'm afraid—taking - 
a great liberty—a very great liberty ; bat—an apo , 
is certainly due—if you will allow me to an. 
apology for my two friends—you will allow me to~ 
introduce them ?”” 
“ Many thanks, but I have the pleasure of knowing 
‘them already.” 
“ Really beg your pardon : it was quite unintentional 
| trust you are not offended? Willyou 


‘on my part. 
allow me to introduce myself? I am Captain C——, 
of the Will you permit me to present my card 





‘and to say how happy Lshall be to make your acquain- 
tance?” So saying, the third gentleman presented me 
with his card, and returned his card-case into his 


ker. 
“Capital!” cried No. 2 “Ha, ha, ha! what an 
-excellent joke, ha, ha, ha! Now for the brandy and 
water.” 
This was soon p ugh No. 1 had 

lost all articulation, he had still the power of deglutition 
—he filed his glass, sat up more erect, stared at the 
candles, drank his grog ; the other did the same; when 
No. 3 again spoke. 

“ My dear sir, | hope you will excuse the li 
bat my name is Captain C——, of the ——. Will 
you allow me the honor of presenting my card, and of 
saying how proud I shall be of making your acquain- 
faa ?’ So saying he presented me another card, 
which I put aside with the first. 

“ Ha, ha, ha! whata good joke, to find you up. ¥ 
said we should get brandy and water here; wasn’t 
that capital—ha, ha, ha, ha!” 

I could not exactly see the joke of being kept up 
for pe.thaps two more ‘hours, but i begged they would 
refill their glasses, as the sitting would be sooner end- 
ed, one way or the other—eiiher by the bottle being 
empty, or their falling under the table—I did not care 
which--when | was again addressed hy Na. 2 
“T really beg your pardon, but I’m afraid I have 
been very remiss—will you allow me to introduce my- 
1 em Capt. C—. of the —-—. Here is my 
card, and 3 cannot say how happy I shall be if I may 
shave the nenour of your acquaintance.” 

1 bowed a third time, and received a third card. 

“ By heavens, I’ve finished my tumbler! Ain’ that 
—— Ha, ha, hw! famous fun ;—and so has Ab 
“ Famous fum, indeed,” thought I, as the contents of 
the botile disappeared. 

“ And Alfred is help himself again; well 
= capital—ha, ha, ha, ha !—ha, ha, he, 


Alfsed, who was No. 1, mowed his lips, but like the 
nia of Munchausen, sounds would not come 
out; id, however, follow up the joke, by .e-filling 
the ——— for the third tin " 

“Upon my honour, I've been rade, I ought to 
ae said No. 3, again drawing ot bis 
“but will you allow me to offer my cand? Iam 
tain C—— of the ——; and I shall be mest hapey te 
make your acquaintance.” 
Tuas wut dee chnags veg ty coal 

were | ru nu 

and three, until I was tired mem rev at 
out, and | had received fifteen cards from my very yo- 
lite friend, whom I had never seen before. 

At four o'clock they all rose to depart. 
“Upon my soul, | do believe I'm drunk,” said No. 
2; “ capital joke—ha, ha, ha!” 
No. 1 continued dumb, brandy had not thawed him; 
bat he stared very hard at me, as much as to say, 3 
would speak if 1 could. 
No 3 put into my hand the sixteenth card, and made: 
@ rash attempt at a bow. 


A a teh 








_ The origin of singular names of individuals 
is sometines truly laughable. In illustration of 
this we give the following:—The father of Return 
J. Meigs was born at Middl a, C i 
For some time prior to his settlement in life, he 
addressed a fair Quakeress at Middlefield, some 
few rods from his father’s residence, and found 
muc’ diffienlty in obtaining herband. She re- 
peatedly answered his protestations of fidelity 
and attachment with “ nay, Jonathan, I respect 
thee much, but cannot marry thee—for better is 
a dinner of herbs and contentment, than a stalled 
ox and contention therewith.” Mr. Meigs 
finally told Ruth that he was naying his last visit 
as a lover, aud should strive to form an alliance 
with another family, and would therefore bid 
her farewell. The kind and lengthened word. 
pronounced wit! so much softness, fell upon ber 
heart with healing in its tone; and as he mount 
ed his horse to ride off, (he Quakeress, relentiag 











sel continued to utter sarcasm of the gross. 
est’ kind on poor Jack. Each of them had 
«ken so much of the gentleman into his elevaied 
‘baracter, that they could no longer think of 
acting »8 they had proposed. They therefore 
deputed te waiter to kick the blac < rascal into 
the strce. The waiter smiled, while the old 





d to him to stop, exclaiming, “ Return, 
Jonathan! Return, Jonathan!” Mr. Meigs wen 

back, and fixed u a day for the celebration 
of the nuptials. The first frait of their union 
was a son, which the father. in commemoratior 

of the happies! words he had ever heard spoken. 
bad baptised “‘ Return Jonathan,” who rose to 





geutien au hoped his friend was not to be thus 


distinction, and subseqnently to the office of Post- 


_ Having seen them fairly outside my door, I bolie® 
il, saying, with Shakspeare— 
“Oh, that aman 
‘ ; 
Toweal away hie braieehs 
pt ____ 
OH! THE DAYS ARE GONE. 
A Parody on ~ Love’s Young Dream.” 
Oh ! the days are gone when bread and cheese 
Could hunger dupe ; 
When dearly loved roast pork and peas, 
And soup—pea soup! 
Fat tripe is nice, 
Beef steaks entice, 
And treacle’s good on bread! 
But there’s nothing helf so good in life 
As buked sheep's head. 


Oh! that dainty dish is ne'er forgot, . 
By Molly i 
sausages and gravy hot, 
With pig's fry graced. 
"Twas dinner fled, 
As soon as spread, 
Tt flew away like steam; 
*Twas a dish | ne'er shall taste again, 





master Generai of the United States. 


With Molly Scream. : 








THE GENTLEMAN'S VADE MECUM; OR, BPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 





DRAKE, 
Immortal Aithot of thé Ainéricak Flag, Niagara, 
the Cilpit Pav, died at the ave of OR 4-7 4, 


&e Hird Pothit, L. 1. Sdithe. 


Bard of the lofty sounding lyre, 

« Thy strains so wild and bold, 

Were nerved with freedow’s holy fire, 
In sweetest cadence roll'd. 


"Twas thine to sing in matchless lays 
That fag so dear to fame, 

And with its splendor beaming rays 
Link thy immortal name 


On, towering hills, by steep ravines, 
/By thundering torrents foam, 

*Mid nature's most romantic scenes, 
"Twas thy delight to roam. 


The gentle thoughts of life were thine— 
Their pure rich glow impart, 

With feeling, grace, and truth divine, 
A fragrance two the heart. 


Now, freedom mourns that one so young, 
So gifted, breathes no more— 

The bard, who hath her glories sung, 
ps by the surf-beat shore. 


‘Oh, thither oft, when smilés the moon, 
And bright stays gem the shy, 
water nymphs their shell harps tune 
Yith woodland fairies hie. 


Aad, o'er their minsirel slumbering, 

The sylphs a dew pall spread, 

While airy sprites with breeze bells ring 
A requiem o'er the dead. 


Td, though in death the bard lay low, 
is fame can ne'er decay, 
as Niagara's billows roll, 


Or lives the Culprit Fay. 


THE VADE MECUM. 
—— — —— 


_—WATPEREBAL 1D BAAPURT Ace 
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No. 12 of the SALMAGUNDI will be published 
early next week, and will contain—in addition to a 
yariety of Hi authentic Like- 
mess of Santa Anna. 





Engraving 


me 


RICHARD P. ROBINSON 

The excitement in relation to this young man, who 
was tried and acquitted in New York, last week, for 
the murder of Ellen Jewett, subsides but slowly in 
that city. Much dissatisfaction exists as to the 
ner of the trial. Partiality i# insinuated against the 
judges, cud mistaken lenity—to use the mildest term 
—is broadly charged upon the counsel for the prose- 
ution. Mafy of the papers do not hesiom tw de- 
clare their firm conviction of the guilt of the acquit- 
ted youth, and one of them—the Sun—h ue set itseit 
to work to prove the fact before the Court of Public 
opinion. It is likewise demandes! of the friends of 
, Robinson to state, if they can, where he was at the 
time of the murder, ond to give such explanations as 
ill satisfy the community about the matter, the legal 


man- 


investigation just gone through not appearing to have 
‘ that effect; but, on the contrary, to have created an 
impresmivn of a very unfaygmmble nature The call is 
unanswered, as might have heen expecte 1, remember- 
fing the suppressions of evidence on the trial, and the 
. ili l " 
, anwillingness on all sides to go thoroughly into the 
case. 


iong, was not stmteined, as it obviously omght to heve 
been, by the calling of tha porter and others, who, if 
Furlong was correct, probably could have sustained 
it. Matiy important witnesses were not summoned at 
all, and when it was dispated whether it was blood 
or rust on the fatal hatchet, and when it was said that 
the fact could be decided by washing it in water, as 
blood would color the liquid, and rust would not, bat 
sink at once, thé simple investigation was not made. 
We might string out columns of such instances of 
favoring the accused to the wronging of the 


THE BATTLE OF SAN JACINTO 

The defence of the Alaio, by Wieuram Barserr 
Travis—his name should never be forgotten—and 
by Ins gallant associates, his co-heirs in immortality, 
has but one parallel in the history of the world, and 
that is Thermopyle ; but the battle of San Jacinto 
stands alone. There is nothing in the records of his- 
tory that approaches it, and should Houston efleet noe 
thing else, has at least done enough for glory. In this 
action, the Texian loss was but two killed and twenty- 
three Jed, three of whom, however, died afier- 





wealth. 


It is on these grounds that the Sun and its co-labor- 
ers proceed. The prisoner, in their opinion, has not 
been tried, and they will do their utmost to give him 
the benefit of that operation, by bringing forward what- 
ever evidence they can, which was omitted at the 
Proper time. 

The Sun commences as follows:— 


“Tn this day’s publication, we shall only state the 
following facts, which we are prepared to prove in a 
court of justice, if such proof should be required at 
our hands. Ist, That Mr. Robert Furlong made a 
mistake, either with ‘regard to time or person, when 
he swore Richard P. Robinson, the accused, was in 
his store on the Saturday evening preceding the mur- 
der, from the hour of balf-past nine until half-past 
ten o'clock. The pubhe prosecetor might brave proved 
this to be a mistake by the testimony of Mr. MeDer- 
mott, the bar-keeper of Mr. Farlong himself; by the 
testimony of another witness, a respectabte tradesman, 
whose name we know, who would have deposed that 
be was in Mr. Furlong’s company during and 
this time, and that Robinson was not, by the testimony 
of a-‘gentieman who met Robinson, d in a eloak 
and cap, ina higher part of the city, bA&ween nine and 
ten o'clock that evening; and by much collateral testi- 
mony, to which we may advert hereafter. 

Qdly, ‘That Mr. Peter Colyer, the watchman, made 
a mistake when he swore that Rosina Townsend in- 
formed him on the morning after the murder that she 
should not know Robinson ifshe met him in the street, 
and in all that he said respecting the conversation 
between him and Rosina ‘Townsend that morning, he 
having held this conversation with a woman named 
Jones, whom he took for Rosina Townsend; a mistake 
the more natural, beeause these women so closely re- 
semble each other that Mr. Justice Lowndes conversed 
withthe female named Jones, not. knowing but she 
was Mrs. Townsend. Another wat¢hman ew prove 
that“ Mrs. ‘Townsend was not present when Mr. Col- 
yer supposed he held the above conversation with 
her. And thus her testimony remains unimpeached. 
These are only twe out of a multitude of facts 
which we can bring before the public im relation to 
this case, upon the most respectable authority.” 

In a subsequent number, the same paper goes on 
to say that a rumor that Robinson was guilty of hav- 
ing seduced and murdered another girl, named Emma 
R. 


counsel, and to intimate that this might probably be 





Chancellor, was not unknown to the prisoner's 
the secret darkly alluded to in his letter to Ellen, 


which was read, and perhaps the motive to the’ act 


wards of their injuriee—while the Mexicans lost six 
hundred and thirty killed, two hundred and eight 
wounded, and seven hundred and thirty taken prison- 
ers! Well may Santa Anna say, that the charge 
whieh overthrew him, was more like a charge of de- 
vils than of men. As long as a distinction of races ex- 
ists, the Mexican will never again, when there is any- 
thing like an equality of numbers, face the hardy, 
courageons, Anglo-American. Centuries will not ef- 
face the lessons given at the Alamo, at Coletto, and at 


San Jacintv. 
eID temo 


An Anti-Texas cotemporary terme the slaugther 
at San Jacinto of the M “a Pe 
was a tremendous destraction of human life; but ne 
massacre. In strictness, however, Honston would 
have been justified in ing all his 5 the 
whole seven hwadred of them, with Santa Anna, Cos, 
Almonte, and all the captive officers included, and 
not a word of repretrension couokd have beer jusily 
cast upon the act. They had shown a most creel ea- 
ample, under a plea that it was neeewsary to extermi- 
nate “ venomous reptiles,” and had murdered in eold 
blood hundreds of our hapless countrymen. 
p—— ______ 














The present Prime Ministesof Eagland, Lord Mrx- 
BOURNE, Was recently wounded in a duel with Mr. 
Norton, a Police Magistrate, and the husband of ‘the 
celebrated authoress, Mrs. Norten, the grand-daughter 
of Richard Brinsley Sheridan, and one of the most re- 
nowned beauties of the day. "Phe duel was in con- 
sequenee ef the discovery of an improper intimacy 
between the noble Lord and the virtuous Indy. 

The restraints of morality sit loosely upon the better 
classes in Great Britain, and we question whether any 
other country ean show an aristocracy in which so 
many imstances of depravity are to be found. It was 
not very long sinee that the beautiful wife of Lord 
Ellenborough weat off with some ttled adventurer, 
Expe- 
rience scarcely jastifies us in expecting extraordinary 
Virtue among men—especially among idte men of any 


and sumilar cases are of frequent oceurrenee. 


rank in life—but the taint seems to be as widely 
spread among the females of the British artstocracy— 
the surest sign that the order is rotten at the eore, and 
ripe for destruction. 

it is a little singular that one of the best of Mrs. 





for which he was tried, as he spoke ef Ellen's power 
to betray him! The Sun likewise asks whether this | 
was riot the reason for checking the evidence of two 

witnesses, and inquires whether Mr. Price did not say | 
to Mr. Phenix, “ If you are going to try us for another 
marder, let it be on another indictment!” It also de- 
clares that it was shown before the Grand Jury that 
Robinson had frequently threatened the lives of pros- 
titutes, to whom he had made many valuable presents, 
obtained only by peculation, if they should betray 
him, and that he always slept with a dagger and a 
pistol under his pillow when he repaired at the scene 
of his profligeey. Another important declaration of 
the Sun is, that the prisoner entreated Mr. Kyle, of 
the Park Theatre, to prove an alibi, by stating that 
he saw him at the Shakspeare Refectory on the night 
of the murder, between nine and ten o'clock, and that 





In general, it is certainly better quieily lo acqui- 
eace in the decision of a jury, and the question arises 
“how far it is so in this instance. Whether Robinson 

"ye ‘Fiilty or innocent, is in fact not so mach the point 
‘at issue, as to show clearly how broad a farce has 
been imposed upon the publi¢ in the shape of a trial, 
"Examining into the one matter is merely a step to- 
Wards a perfect understanding of the other, the result 
being, if indeed the guilty has escaped, not to punish 
bim—for that cannot be done—but if possible to pre- 
vent the enactment of a similar burlesque upon the 
forms of justice. 
‘ agitation of the affair is calculated to have a salutary 
effect 

The suppression of evidente, proper legal evidence, 
? by the practice of the courts, is the most striking, and 

we may say, the only leading feature about the five 


In this point of view the continued 


days’ farce, by courtesy termed atrial. The defence 
had the @ffiir all in its own way. 
was allowed, and so much evidence ruled out, that 
nothing was left for the jury to decide upon. 
middle of the tridl, too, one of the lawyers for the 
prisoner, was allowed to rise and make a speech, at- 


Every objection 


In the 


tacking a witness who came to prove that Robinson 
attempted to buy arsenic, and this act, improper as it 
was, receited lowd and unchecked applause from the 


audience. All kinds of hear-say evidence, no matter 


how wild and irre velant, was admitted on the side of 


the prisoner; but every species of the same descrip- 
tion of evidence, no matter how pertinent, which 
militated against him, was rejected. Even the letters 
from Robinson to the deceased were not allowed to 
be read, which were essential to prove intimacy, ma- 
lice, and motive, especially in connection with the 
fact that the porfrait referred to in them in the posses- 
sion of the deceased on the day before the murder, 
and in the possession of Robinson the day after. One, 
however, was read, by agreement between the law- 
yers, and it showed the importance and relevancy of 
the others. The alibi itself, sworn to by Mr. Fur. 


Mr. Windhurst, the proprietor of the place, was’ alsd 
applied to, but neither of those gentlemen could re- 
member any thing of the kind. The evidence of 
Furlong, that he was at another and a distant place 
was, therefore, altogether unexpected to Robinson, 
and shows that he either did not know where he had 


Norton's productions—a tale estitled the “ Deserted 
Child "—is 
wusband and children for the arms of a seducer. 


npon the subject of a wife abandoning her 
She 
will now bitterly realize the miseries so forcibly pour 
trayed in that dffecting story 


Artist's Fuxp Exnisirion.—Monday next, will be 
the fast day of the exhibition of the Artist's Fund So- 
ciety, now open at No. 194 Chesnut street, and those 
who have not yet attended, should avail themselves of 
the remaining time; for there is much to gratify the 
judgment of those having a fondness fur the arts. It 
is likewise ‘an institution deserving of every encou- 
ragement, from the beneficial influence which it is des. 
timed to have upon the advancement of the fine arts 
We aré pleased to hear that this exhibi- 
tion—the second since the foundation of the society— 
has been numerously attended—much more so than 
on the former occasion, when less known. 

| a nee 


jn this city 


Dixon, the buffalo singer, has been acquitted, in 
Boston, of the charge of counterfeiting brought against 








been himself, or that Mr. Furlong was very much mis- 
taken, 

But enough. 
ers can see the singular course which this strange 


From what we have stated our read- 


affair is taking, and form their own opinions on the 
matter. 








A New York paper proposes the arrest and trial 
of Robinson for the arson committed by whoever was 
the murderer, in setting fire to Ellen Jewett's room 
after she was killed. 





A New York paper mentions that hundreds of per- 
sons assemble in the Park to look at the pane of glass 
in one of the windows of the court house, which had 
been accidentally fractured during the trial of Robin- 
son into a strong profile likeness of Rosina Townsend! 
Marvellous ! 

—_ 





A New Generar Orricer.—Afier the withdrawal 
of General Scott from St. Augustine, the troops kept 
at the station for the defence of Florida, were under 
the command of General Evstrs. A few days ago, 
a raw, gawky fellow came into the quarters of the 
commanding officer, to offer his services among the 
volunteer troops. On entering the barracks, he looked 
around among the different officers, and selecting the 
largest, inquired of him—*“Is your name General 
Useless?” “Do you see that door?” said the General; 
“march out, or I'll make you useless.” The General 
has to tell this story in self-defence. 

Our General Officers in Florida, have shown them- 
selves all pretty much of the same family, and if call- 
ed by it, could, with a good conscience, answer to the 
name of Useless. The gawky, we take it, was more 
of a wag than a fool, raw as he seemed. 





him. He said such would be the result, and it proves 
him to be a fine prophet. The money which he was 
accused of having improperly obtained, it seems was 
his rightful property. On the announcement of the 
verdict, the jury got three tremendous rounds of ap- 
plause from the audience, who in return were roundly 
scolded by the Judge, for their exuberant delight— 


sometimes on the other, just as the breeze of fortune 
happens to blow.” 








hands, and we publish it for the purpose of doing a 
simple act of justice to Mr. Wood, as it has been fre- 


This 


evidence of the gentleman's liberality does not stand 


to charitable institutions while in this country. 


alone—two other instances we could cite, equally com- 
plimentary to the judgment and feeling of his head 
and heart :— 

Philadelphia, June 8th, 1836. 
To Josern Woon, Esquire. 

Sir—At a meeting of the Board of Managers of the 
Pennsylvania Institntion for the Instruction of the 
Blind, held on the 7th inst., it was 

Resolved, That the Recording Secretary be instract- 
ed to transmit to Joseph Wood, Esquire, the grateful 
acknowledgments of this Board, for the liberal dona- 
tion of one hundred dollars to the funds of this Insti- 
tution, received from him, through the hands of the 
principal, Mr. Freidlander, on the 11th ultimo. 

I feel great pleasure in being the medium of this 
communication, and have the honour to be, very re- 
spectfully, your obedient servant, 

DAVIS B. STACEY, 
Recording Secretary 





The New York Herald declares that the girl, Emma 
R. Chancellor, who, it has been intimated, was mur- 
dered by Robinson, can prove the assertion to be un- 
true by her own bodily presence—she being now 
alive and well at the house of a Mrs. Otis, in Reed 
street. It must be admitted that, on this point, the 
girl herself is a material witness. 

i eniaiieatienemenntiaiemmnttl 





We are pleased to learn that Mr. J. Grant has 
opened his new Riding School, in Filbert, corner of 
Thirteenth sireet, under the most flattering auspices. 
His pupils are of the first respectability, and the elass- 
es are filling up daily. It 
Mr. G., and speaks volomes in favour of his manage- 
ment and attention to his duties, to siate that in the 
whele course of his eareer, no accident has oecurred 
to any of his scholars, tw interrupt the gratifieation and 
improvement they receive from his instructions 


is a creditable fact to 





BaLLooninc.—There is to be a balloon ascension 
on Monday afternoon, at Camben, opposite this cily, of 
which, doubtless, a number of folks from this side of 
the water will be witnesses, maugre ihe grumbling of 
our friend of the Camden Mail. The sact is, he has 
pretty goed reason tor not liking ut. The last time 
our Pennsylvania lieges went over on a similar errand, 
their conduct wes not of the nicest quality ; but, then, 
neither the balieomist, nor the lady with her feathers, 
nor the bableon, went up, as per advertisement; so 
that a “ rigtar row” followed asa natural consequence. 


Santa Aswe AnD THE InDiANS.—The following is 
an extract of « Jetter from Capi. Duncan, of the U.S. 
Dragoons 

“LT have just learned from a gentleman in whom 
every reliance is to be placed, that a Delaware Indian, 
by the name of Cohan, who had but just retuened 
from an excursion to the south, states that he was at 
a council held by the Creeks and the Cherokees, te take 
into consideration a proposition which had been made 
to them by the Mexican General, Santa Anna; that 
he heard the letter read and interpreted, and that it 
stated that Santa Anna was pushing his conquest with 
unparalleled success in Texas, which country he 
would soon subdne, when it was his intention to aitack 
Louisiana, and continue his conquests as far north as 
St. Leuis, as he considered the country south of that 
place as belonging proper'y to his Government. He 
told the Creeks and Cherokees that he had a very 
large foot, and that he did not wish to press any of his 
red brethren under it, and that if they would join his 
standard, he would give them as much 
so soon as he had exterminated the 
ders from that country. Cohan 
Creeks and Cherokees treated the pro 
Mexican General wiil great contempt, that they 
trampled his letter under foot, 
that they had a country of their own, which they 
were able and willing to defend; and as to his big 
foot, they would take care not to get under it.” 


laad in Texas 
ungratetul mtru- 
that the 


wution of the 





also tee 








and ser 


There is always much reason to doubt such things ; 


but this, taken in conneetion with thet which hefore 
reached us, gives some shadow of probability to Co- 
han’s narrative. Whether true or not is of little con- 
sequence ; for Santa Anna's “ big fot" is now in so 
tight a shoe, that trampling upon any ene is allegether 
out of the question 


a me a 
The following statement is er, 


York Trans¢ript, and shows that ** 
lation to Ellen Jewett have bad an injurious effect, 


d from the New 


disclosares in re- 


scarcely to be anticipated from the horrible catastro- 
phe :— 

A MELanCnoty Facr.—It is a melancholy fact 
that since the Murder uf Ellen Jewett, and the conse- 
quent publicity given to her dashing, expensive, and 
gay style of living, e number of yoong females have 
come frém the coutitry—enticed by ‘the artificial 
blandishments and quick-finding yleasurés of a pros. 
titute’s life—and thrown themselves aptin the town, 
victims to vile proffigates, ‘tmertenary, unprincipled 
brothel keepers, and licentious passions. Among the 
number of these deluded unfortunates, who have re- 
cently made their debut upon the pave, we saw yes- 
terday, at the Police Office, an interesting, pretty look- 





One of Dixon’s witnesses, on being asked whether the 
Buffalo was really sane, replied—“ 1 consider him as } 
being on the frontier line—sometimes on one side, and | ji+:14 girl made known the object of her visit, 


The following letter was accidentally placed in our 


quently questioned whether he ever made donations | 


ing girl, not more than fifteen years of age, named 
Sarah Denny, a native of Elizabethtown, N. J., who, 
as she stated, ran away from her parents on Saturday 
last, and immediately on her arrival here, made appli- 
cation at a notorious house of ill-fame in Church 
street, to become one of the inmates—a willing sacri- 
fice to the worst, most debased, and ruinous of vices. 





and iniquitous sink—herself a prostitute—when this 
she re- 
monstrated with the latter upon the degradation of the 
course shé was pursuing, and the certain wretched- 
ness and misery which it would entail. Finding, how- 
ever, her warnings and her admonitions of no avail, 
| she—sternly bent upon resening from perdition and 
infamy one of her sex, and thus making some atone- 
ment for her own transgressions—apprized one of the 
police officers, for whom she sent, of the circum- 
| stances above detailed, the consequence of which was 
| the bringing of the delinquent fugitive to the bar of 
| the police court. Here she underweut a rigid inter- 
| rogation by Mr. Justice Lowndes, to whom she :iated 
that her first impulse for leaving home—where she 
was well treated and happy—was on the receipt of a 
letter from a female residing in this city, who had 
once been her companion, describing, in glowing co- 
lors, the unalloyed pleasure and enjoyment of a life 
of wretched dissipation. All who are acquainted with 
the kind and amiable deportment of Mr. Lowndes, on 
all oceasions—no matter whether addressing rich or 
poor—and the paternal and impressive manner in 
whictt is his custom to admonish, advise, and repri- 
mand the erring and inexperienced that are brought 
before him, will readily conceive the effect and cha- 
racter of his appeal to the better feeling and understand- 
ing of this misguided and helpless creature. It will 
saflice to say, that she made a solemn promise to re- 
turn immediately to her duty and her honf®, and, be- 
ing furnished with the means of paying her passage, 








she left the office full of gratitude and tears. 


word to him, | 


‘To the honour of a woman who was in this polluted | 


In one of the leewres reeentiy delivered 
before the Franklin Institute of Penosylvania,a 
physician stated that from the year 1807, until the 
year 1-35, inclusive. there had been in the city 
and liberties of Philadelphia, thirteen thousand 
seven hund-ed and thirty two deaths fiom Con- 
sumj tim!!! The announcement of this extent 
of mortality from this one disease alone, produced 
quite a sensation among the audience. 

A letter from Metamoras of the 23d Apri 
publisied in the New Orleans Bulletin, states 
| that the ladies of Metamoras had been refused a 
| petition, by Gen. Fernandez, for the respite of 
| 14 prisoners, under sentence of death, at that 

place, until a petition could be sent to Mexico. 
but that on the offer of the merchants there to 
| make up $20,000 for the ransom of the doomed 
men, the General con-ented to a delay untila 
courier could be sent to Santa Anna, at Bejar, 
$16,000 had been raised, byt the balance. it wag 
feared, would be difficult to make up. The let- 
ter above referred to, very justly asks—“Is there 
any thing on record equal to this brutality, the 
buying off or selling of human souls?”-The mon- 
ster that could grant, for sordid lucre, a request 
to spare hurnan life, and deny the soft pleading of 
woman, is indeed a renegade to humanity, a Biot 
and a stain upon the human race. 

LS 


Extract of a letter, dated Marseitues, May 
ith, 1536:—* Since F last wrote you, we have 
had oo arrivals of Americans, and there are but 
two in port. It has been rather an oversight in 
the American Government in allowing Swedes. 
Danes, Austrians, &c. to load here with French 
cargues for the United States, as it has reduced 
the American Commerce here at least one-third 
they bemg able to take freights at rates that 

mericans would lose money.—We have had a 
complete revolution in our climate; for some 
time past we have had snow, hail, rain and cold 
since the first of May,a thing unknown to the 
oldest habitants of Marseilles, and no prospects 
of its changing, unless an eclipse, that we will 
have of the sun on the 15th, may change it to its 
original temperature. The vines and fruit have 
considerably suffered in this neighborhood.” 

ae ee 

New-Orveans, May 24th.—We have seen, 
with thousands of our fellow citizens, the saddle 
of the Mexican President, and it really looks as 
though it had done somebody service. — 

It is by no means at present a very costly sad- 
dle, having been for along time in use, and 
much soiled in appearance. The gold im and 
about it, if gold it be, is of a sorry complexion, 
but enouwgh of it probably for all the purposes of 
display, that the President intended to make 
among the rebellious Texians. In attending 
the Court of the Montezumas, he would bave dis- 
damned to have set upon such a saddie, bat in the 
prairies of Texas, it was adapted for any tour- 
nament. 

The course adopted by 
to the prisoners which 
| in their haw 














the Texiansin regard 
the fate of war hes thrown 
ds, isso reverse to the cold-blooded 
cruelty of the Mexicans, with their unfortunate 
| prisoners, that we canoot but allude to it asa 
| tratt on the part of the brave T'exians, worthy of 
; allcommendation. A people who thus disdain 
to reciprocate to bloody acts of a barbarous foe, 
| are justly worthy to be ranked among the free 
and independent sovereignties of the earth. 
eS ee ee 








Greerat Houston ann Santa ANNA.—The 
Lounsville (Ky.) City Gazette says, that these 
opposimg commanders are oLpD FRIENDS; and 
that when in Washington, some years since, 
when Santa Anna was in exile, they were en- 
gaged in attempting to negotiate a lean of THREE 
MILLIONS, for the purpose of conquering Texas 
and Mexico. Houston vaunted at the time that 
he would yet revebin the Halls of Montezuma. 
The City Gazette adds: 

How mysterious are the events of this life! 
Santa Anna was theninexile. He was recalled, 
placed at the head of the Mexican Government, 
and the hopes of Houston dissipated. Texas re- 
sisted the oppression of Santa Anna. Houston 
is her vindicator, instead of her conqueror. San- 
ta Anna is hisprisoner. His life, forfeited by his 
crueities and inhuman butehery of defenceless 
prisoners, is spared. He issues his orders from 
Houston's camp, and declares it his resolution to 
remain fora tyme a prisoner. His captyre is 
known in Mexico. It excites no sensation. 
His armies are surrendered prisonérs of war at 
his command. 

The romance of history is more wonderful than 
the paintings of fancy. Houston may yet re- 
store to Mexico the constitution of 1824,“trevel 
in the palaces of the Montezomas,” and estab- 
lish the independence of Texas.” 

—_—_—_——_—_—— 





Tue Tria or Rogtnson.—In relation to this 
interesting, and still universally exciting trial, 
the Boston Times of Saturday has the subjoined 
remarks, explaining one of the strange circum- 
stances referred to in the course of the cross-ex- 
amination of one of the witnesses for the prose- 
cution, but which has hitherto remained, as far 
as the New Yok papers have been concerned, an 
** unravelled mystery.” 

There are circumstances attending the trial of 
Richard P. Robinson, which combine to render 
it one of the greatest mysteries upon record.— 
Our readers will recollect that some time since 
we gave an account of the suicide of Mr. Thomas 
B. Cushing, a clerk in the employ of Bailey, Keel- 
er & Remsen, and who sustained an excellent cha- 
racter, and had the entire confidence of his em- 
ployers. 1t has been ascertained that he was at 
Mrs. Townsend's on the night of the murder.— 
It is also ascertained that he kept company with 
the Miss Stevens (mentioned in Mrs. Townsend's 
testimony on the trial) the night before she died 
so suddenly at Mrs. Gallagher's, which was the 
night previous tothe suicide. Miss Stevens was 
a‘ boarder” at Mrs. ‘Townsend's at the time of 
the murder, and left when that establishment was 
broken up. Her death was represented to have 
been occasioned by the bursting of a blood-ves- 
sel; but there are circumstances which induce 
a belief that she died by poison. Further than 
this is not known. J'ere the plot thickens, and 
all beyond it is doubt and uncertainty. 

_ Cushing had a circle of highly respectable rela- 
tives and friends, (some of them residing in this 
city) whose feelings were sufficiently harrowed 
up by his melancholy exit, without the associa- 
ion of that exit with guilt and crime, 
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Gauan? Ficur setween Owen Swirt, or Lon- 
pon, AND Hammer Lane, OF Binmivawam, FOR £50 
a sipe—This match, which from the late dearth of 
sport in the fancy circles, excited considerable interest, 
came off, according te articles, on ‘Tuesday last, near 
the “ Fourshire stone,” which forms a centre at which 
the counties of Oxtord, Gloucester, Warwick, and Wor- 
cester meet, and distant from London upwards of 
eighty miles. The combatants may be considered as 


the champions of the light weight of the London and | 


Birmingham schools, and stand high in the estimation 
of their respective partizans. It was known that Lane 
had thead vantage of Swift in height, length, and weight 
and in the later, it was stated full a stone and a half, 
as Swift weighed but 9st. 2!b., while Lane was booked 
at 10st 10ib. As a set-off against this superiority, how- 
ever, it was known that Swiil’s seientific acquirements 
and knowledge of fistic tactics were far superior to 
those of his antagonist; and this circumstance, com- 
bined with his previous success—having beaten men 
much heavier than himself—placed him a favourite 
in the betting circles, at odds varying from 5w4w2 
to 1. At the former prices, and at 6 to 4, a good deal 
of business was done, as the Brums were not backward 
in testifying their favourite ; but the offers of 2 to 1 
tended to check thw speculative disposition, and, by 
holding out for long odds, they lost an opportunity of 
winning large sums, which would have been readily 
laid out by the Londoners at 6 1 4, and which were 
happily preserved for the approaching Derby, or some 
other source of adventure. ‘The match, it will be re- 
membered, was made at Birmingham, and the de- 
posits were alternately made at that place and at Lon- 
don. The toss for choice of ground was won by Swift, 
and he named Woodstock as the “ centre of attraction,” 
whither Lane received the usual summons to attend. 
It was subsequently ascertained that Lord Churchill and 
his troop of Yeomanry were on permanent duty at this 
ancient town of “Gauntlets,” and as this drew toge- 
ther a sort of conclave of “ beaks,’ it was prudently 
determined to change “ the venue,” and Swift and his 
trainer proceeded on about eiglt miles further to Ent- 
sone (69 miles from London,) where, at the Talbot 
Inn, they took up their abode, and, under the auspices 
of a“ Jolhe” cock ofthe village, looked forward to the 
“ coming off” of the sport without interruption. They, 
however, “ reckoned without their host,” as will here- 
after appear, to their own disappomiment, as well as 
to that of numerous friends, by whom they were join 
ed in the course of the day and night, and who had to 
extend their trot some fourteen miles further. Lane, 
true to his directions, came on in the opposite direc- 
tion, and reached Woodstock the same evening ; where 
at “the Angel,” if he did not enjoy the flattering music 
of “See the conquering hero comes,” he was welcom- 
ed by the din of the m litary band, which kept up, in 
practice, such a din as, if not to “drive doll care 
away,” at least fo shut ont the scarcely less harmoni- 
ous chorus of a legion of rooks, who, for time imme- 
morial, have held their court in the centre of the 
town. In despite of this “ concord of sweet sounds,” 
the young “ Bram” maintained his good spirits, and re- 
ceived the visits of sundry soldiers, as well as civilians, 
who did him the honour cf a call, with great good- 
hamour. Among others, we heag that a few “ Justices 
of the Quorum” attended his Le¥ee, but being “ men 
of war” themselves (pro tempore.) they disclaimed any 
disposition to interfere with the manly combat in 


which he was about to be engaged, and at which, but | 
they did not hesi- | 


for “ more important calls of duty,” 
tate to say they would feel great pleasure in being 
present; and the best proof that they “meant what 
they said,” was the fact of the young man remaining 
unmolested the whole night in the “ camp of the Philis- 
tines.” Not forgetful of the words of the old hunting 
song, “ No mor shall the horn call me up in the morn,” 
he resolved to rise befure the bellows of the regimen- 
tal trumpeter were in tune ; and, slipping on his “ togs” 
amidst the cheers of the industrious rooks, from whose 
notes he gathered something like a friendly hint to 
«war hawk,” he set out for Entsone, where we arrived 
safe and sound at eight o'clock, fnd was received by 
a phalanx of his driends who had come in from Bir- 

mingham. All now looked well for action, but it was 
soon discovered that Lane had not been forwarned of 
“the hawk” without occasion ; for the worthy Parson 
of the Parish (a Mr. Chapman.) having heard of the 
approaching “shidy,” and alarmed lest * the peace” 
should be broken at his threshold, set out for the head 
quarters of the “men of war,” to entreat that Lord 
Churchill would lead his gallant band to the field of 
battle, and prevent the “ mimic war” in which the 
little champions were about to be engaged. How far 
his eloquence prevailed on the martial ardour of Lord 
Churchill, we cannot take upon ourselves to say; bat 
his Lordship was saved all trouble by a gentlemanly 
and friendly hint from Mr. Evans, a Magistrate in the 
neighbourhood, who, also having been applied to by 
the Parson, went to the Tslbot, and baving expressed a 
wish that the fight should not take place in Oxfordshire, 
instantly received a pledge that his wishes should be 
complied with, and preparations were made for a start 
for the Four-shire Stone, near which, in the county of 
Worcester, it was determined the fight should take 
place. With this the Parson was himself satisfied, 
and subsequently in the Talbot Inn Yard said he was 
“content”—an announcement which was formally 
made by Jack O'Donnell, who rising from a dung-heap 
on which he had taken his seat by way of a woolsack, 
put the question, whether the Parson should have his 

way or not! and declared, on a show of hands, that 
“the contents had it; and his Reverence retired in 

all the pride of Christian meekness, delighted at hav- 
ing shoved the nuisance, as he called it, from his own 
door to that of his neighbours. Vehicles of all descrip 

tions were now seen pouring in from all directions, 
among which those from Oxford ‘vere not the least 
numerous ; and, in due course, the Commissary started 

with the ropes and stakes for the appoimted place, 

which had been rendered familiar to him from its 
having previously been the scene of the “mill” be- 
tween Alick Reid and Perkins (the Oxford pet) The 
combatants and their friends followed, helter skelter, 
in his wake, “astonishing the natives” of Chipping 
Norton as they dashed through their peacefal town. 
And here a curious stene arose between Jém Burn 


eharge of Swift's boots, but being detained at Oxford 
till after “the mid day muster,” ke Gad ws arrived, 
and apprehensi were ined that he would 
be wa late. As Swift was only provided with thick 
training boots, it was resolved to supply him with a 
pair more suilable to his purpose; and pulling up at 
the aforesaid snob's door, he was actually fiued witha 
pair of “ Adelaides,” for which the “ moderate” sum of 
7a. Gd. was paid, although it was ad i they were 
old shopkeepers. Scarcely had the money beeo paid, 
when Curtis's approach was anpouaced, and the 
“ Adelaides” became unnecessary. Jem Burn, finding 
he had been too precipitate, and not wishing to put up 
with the whole of the loss, returned to the “ honest 
chapman,” and offered to re-sell the boots for balfa- 
crown, but “no catchee, no havee ;" and the con- 
scientious cordwainer refused to take them back, pru- 
dently thinking, that having “caught a flat” among 
such a set of “ sharps,” it would betray too much of 
| the yokel to throw his advantage away, and he resolv- 
ed w keep the money, and let Burn keep the boots, 
| which he did for Queen Adelaide's sake, and they 
| will, in all probability, be worn by some favourite 
Amazon on a fature occasion All now jagged merri- 
ly on, “up hill and down dale,” tll the anxiously 
looked-for goal was reached. A soft piece of turf was 
soon selected, in the bosom of a wood, and the ring 
was formed with all due celerity, while the coming 
throng drew up in thick array at a respectful distance 
to witness the battle. At halfpast one all was in 
readiness, and Swift made his appearance under the 
guidance of Dick Curtis and Young Dutch Sam, while 
Lane shortly afier advanced, supported by Davis, of 
Birmingham, and a gent, who was recognized by 
the cognomen of “ Billy Button.” ‘The former sported 
a blue fogle with white spots, and the latter a crim- 
son. They were both loudly cheered; but scarcely 
had they shaken hands, when an alarm was given by 
the approach of a constable, who, staff in hand, said 
“he charged the King’s peace.” This charge was 
more provoking than the three half-crowns for the 
« Adelaides,” and many were astonished at the temeri- 




















ty of a man, pported by a Mag making such 
an attempt. In vain he was told people who had 
come so far would not be di inted (and especially 


as they were removed from all chance of annoying 
those more praceably inclined.) He persevered in his 
intention, and said we would not permit the fight to 
proceed. Some rough “larking™ followed. An at- 
tempt was made to clear the ring, and put the consta- 
ble back, but he resisted. Blows exchanged ; and, to 
do the hero of the staff justice, he laid about him with 
vigour and effect, for two of his assailants received 
such “ knock-down” arguments that they will no doubt 
carry the marks to their graves. Of course, the retort 
was given in nota very courteous manner, but the as- 
sailants had the worst of it, and at last the constable, 
finding he had not a chance against such a host of self- 
willed opponents, and having had his staff of authori- 
ty transferred to the possession of some covetous aspi- 
rant to his office, deemed it wise not to expose himself 
to further risk, and remained a passive spectator to 
what followed. The men and theirseconds, who had 
retreated during “ the skirmish,” onee more proceeded 
to perform their tuilet, the spectators keeping at a re- 
spectful distance, and thronghout conducting them- 
selves with praiseworthy order and decorum. Attwo 
o’elock the men were stripped and ready for actien. 
The sun shone brightly, and all nature seemed to smile 
on the anxious assemblage, which thronged round the 
ring on horseback, in carriages, and on foot, while 
huadreds were perched on the surrounding trees, from 
whence a commanding view was obtained. 

A comparison of the frames of the two men soon 
showed that the superiority of weight, height, and 
length claimed for Lane, was well founded. He justi- 
fied all that had been said in his favour in this respect, 
and appeared to stand much above his antagonist, and 
| was obviously the bigger man. His form was sym- 
metrical, his muscle prominent on the right points, 
and his condition evidently of the highest order. His 
countenance, which is agreeable, exhibited perfect 
confidence, while his manner was any thing but vaunt- 
ing. He smiled good-humouredly, and displayed the 
loss of “ an wory,” which had no doubt been sacrificed 
on some previous meeting at the shrine of Mars. 
Swift in appearance was more delicate, but he was 
the “beau ideal” of perfection in proportion. His 
muscles were all beautifully developed, and, like the 
* high-metiled raver,” he seemed panting for the op- 
portunity to show his superiority in action; still, al- 
though he showed “ plenty of blood,” his “ tout ensem- 
ble” was far from justifying the belief that he possess- 
ed the same sturdy stamina as “the Brum,” who, 
combined with an abstemious habit, and led a life of 
hardy application in humble life, far removed from the 
refinements of London and their catalog 
of enervating indulgences. Nevertheless, Swifl was 








and “snob” of the village. Curtis, it seagyg, bad the.) 


5, Lane, finding out-fighting did not suit his. beok, 
rushed in with his right and closed. Swift peppered 
away at in-fighting, but was thrown, 

6 On Lane coming up, he showed a “ mouse” on 
his left eye, and other marks of Swift's handiwork.— 
Swift again planted his one-two; Lane hit round with 
his right hand, but missed his point and closed. Swift 
hit up with his right, and fought well in, but in the 
struggle both were down, Lane still mainiaiming his 
superior strength. ; 

7. Swift's left again prettily delivered ; he attempt- 
ed to get away, but Lane rushed after him, caught him 
round the neck, grappled hard, and threw him. 


now tried his left, but was neatly stopped ; he rushed 
was short. Swift again came to the charge. 
leit and right. 
again with Swift's favourite one-two. A rally follow- 


ed, and in the close both were down; Lane the most 
powerful at close quarters. 


-f1). 





& Notwithstanding Lane's evident superiority of | 
strength, 4 to 1 was offered on Swift, but no takers; | neck, with his right; and once or twice, when he let 
“ He'll blind him,” was the cry of his friends. Lane | him down, falling heavily upon hun. Many of the 





up te the scraich, economising his sirengib with ia- 
carrying him, like a favourite infanh. to hia play. lt. 
was, bowever, albin vain; for, while Lape maimtein- 
ed. undiminished vigour, Swift evinced a perceptible 


well to cut him from ber apron siving, and place hin: 
ander the tuitiog of some of those experi Men- 
tors of the Ring, who may enable him to enter the 
field upoo an equality, with men whose weight ax! 
inches are gearer to his awn, and whose superior as 





decay in strength. ‘To follow the subsequ 

which were protracted to the LO4us, tarough all thei 
details, would be but to ning the changes on the same 
story. Swift generally took the lead by popping im 
his left and right, but Lane invariably closed, and de- 
spite of Swifi’s efforis, got him down; somepimes catch. 
ing him round the neck with his left ari, and drag- 
ging him about es a cat would a kitien, and oceasjon- 
ally fibbing him at the back of the head, or op his 


rounds were distinguished by good rallies om beth sides, 


in with his right, but Swift got away, and the delivery | aad Swifi’s deliveries, right and lefi, were beantiful ; 
“ He’ll | while Lane repeatedly hit with his left hand opes, 
stand it,” cried Dick, and in went Swift's mawleys, | and, in fact, as far as visible punishment went, did but 
Lane's left ogle looked queer, but he | litile mischief. 
made play with his right, and was eaught coming in | be getting better. 


In the 52d round, Swift appeared to 
In the elese, Lane fibbed him hea- 
vily with the lefi, but Swift, with all his semses about 
him, succeeded in giving him a tremeudous back fall. 
A ray of hope now burst on.Swifl’s friends, but it was 





9. Swift again planted his left and right b 


time, amidst from the Lond The fight- 

ing up to this time was extremely quick, and Swift 
slight symptoms of sickness ; it was evident 

to his friends he was fighting too fast fora long day. 

10. Lane made play right and left, but was clever- 
ly stopped. Swift then rattled in, left and right, and 
Lane, in getting away, fell on his knees. 

11. Lane steady, but puzzled to stop Swift's quick 
and heavy longes with the left. While considering, 
Swift popped in his left tremendously, and got away 
smiling. his cannister, but not dismayed, 
rushed in to deliver his right, which missed Swifl's 
pimple. Swift went to in-fighting and closed. A heavy 
struggle, Lane in vain endeavouring to get the lock ; 
in the end, both down. Swift evidently had the worst 
of the struggling, and was least able to endure it. 

12. Lane rushed to fight, and tried his right, but his 
blow was round and ineffective. He immediately 
closed, and another trial of strength for the fall took 
place, which ended in Lane's favour. 

13. Lane did not hesitate, rattled in with his right, 
closed, and threw his man. 

14. Swift again showed symptoms of sickness. The 





active. Lane, seeing his man distressed, bored in, hit 


judges.) 


Lane closed, grasped him round the neck, and tried 
hard for the lock, but Swift kept outside, and, after a 
great trial of muscular strength, both went down. 

16. Swift in, with his one-two; Lane closed; ano- 
ther trial for the fall, and both down. 

17. Swift carried up by Sam and Dick, good nurs- 
ing being essential from the struggles he had to under- 
go. This round, like the last, commenced by Swift 
popping in his left and right. In the close and trial 
for the fall, beth got on :heir knees. 

18. It was now seen, notwithstanding the repetition 
of Swift's hits, that they were not 80 effeouve as usual, 
and that his left went too much across, avoiding that 
tender point of contact, “the conk.” Lane tried his 
right and left, but was short with both, Swift getting 
well away. Swift, more fortunate, caught his man on 
the smeller, and tapped claret. Lane pulled him dowa 
by main strength. 

19. Lane again short with his right, and napped it, 
right and left. In the close, Swift thrown, his head 
coming slightly in contact with the stake. 

20. Swift went quickly to work, jobbed leh and 
right, and closed. In the struggle for the fall, Swift 
gave Lane his heel, and threw him cleverly (Cheers.) 

21. Lane thissed twice with his right, but in the 
third atiempt caught Swift a nasty one on the ribs. In 
the close, Swift went down. 

22. Lane again tried his right, but hit without judg- 
ment, and Swift got well away. In the close, both 
down. 

23. Lane stopped Swift's left, and made a quick re- 
turn on the back of his bead with his right. Swift 
gave him a spank with his left, and closed. A te- 
mendous trial of strength took place for the fall, and 
both went down, Lane under. 

24. Swift made his favourite plant, right and lefi, 
and closed. Lane caught him round the neck, and 
literally dragged him down by superior strength. 








garded as a maater of his art, and what 
he wanted ir physical strength, it was inferred would 
be amply compensated for by bis superior generalship: 
and hence, at starting, he was offered to be freely 
backed at 6 to 4, with few takers —The umpires and 
referee having been chosen, and all in readiness, 
operations commenced. 

THE FIGHT. 

Round 1. On assuming position, the style of Swift 
showed his perfect ease anid self possessiou—his hands 
well up, prepared for a stop or a shoot; Lene kept his 
hands also well up, with his left dropped a little, and 
apparently ready for a start with his right. Swifi crept 
in, and Lane retreated a little ; Swift approached near- 
er, and at last, coming within distance, let fly with his 
lett at the nob, and got away smiling. Lane tried his 
right at the head, but was short, and Swift leaped back. 
Swift again got clese to his man, and let fly with his 
left for the seeond time. Lane returned with ‘his right, 
but the blow went at the back of Swift's head. Lane 
immediately closed,and a struggle for the fall ensued, 
which ended in Swift being thrown, Lane uppermost 

2. Swift again manceuvred for his favourite lefi- 
hander, which he planted and got away. Lane, no- 
thing alarmed, lest no time in rushing to a rally ; hits 
were exchanged, and Lane, catching Swifl on the side 
of the head, be fell on his hands and knees, but it 
could seareely be called a knock-down blow. (Cheers 
for Lane.) 

3. Lane steady, waiting for the attack, when Swift, 
anxious for a fly, popped in his one-two on the eye and 
nose. First blood from Lane, amidst loud cheers from 
the Cockneys. Lane hit out with bis right, closed, and 
after a severe struggle, Swift was thrown, Lane show- 
ing himself decidedly the stronger man. 

4. Swift again showed his superior quickness, put- 
ting in his lefi, and stopping Lane's lefi. In another 
attempt of the like sort, he was prettily stopped by 





Another close at the ropes. 
to butt, but without success. Swifl, at length, got 
down; he was incapable of resisting the vise-like grasp 
of his opponent, who maintained his strength unim- 
paired. 

Even at this early stage of the fight, it was obvious 
that, unless Swat could reduce hws antegenist to his 
level by hard hitting, his chances were in “ queer 
street.” Siill his friends, placing reliance on his tac- 
tics, would not listen to the chances of defeat, and in 
every round anticipated that a lucky job on the snout 
would make “ assurance doubly sure.” This was, in 
fact, thejr ouly hepe ; but, often as Swift hit, and cle- 
verly as he popped in his one-two, the Brummagem 
lad proved he was thorough “hardware,” and could 
bear as much “hammering” as one of his native anvils. 

In the 30th round, thirty minutes only had elapsed 
——a proof that no time had been lost. In fact, we 
have seldom seen quicker fighting : it was nothing but 
breaking ground, closing, and struggling for the fall, 
in which Lane had decidedly the best of the game ; 
for, standing over his man, the other could only resist, 
and try by finesse to turn the tables, which, in some 
few instances, he succeeded in effecting. At in as 
well as out-fighting, Swift showed great superiority, 
and used his “digits” with the art and quickness of a 
master; but still he made little impression. “Constant 
dropping,” they say, “ will wear a hole in a stone”— 
to all appearance, Lane's head was harder than a stone; 
for, although Swift “ dropped" into it in almost every 
round, there was.no hole yisible ; nor were there any 
indications of those stinging effects which on furmer 
occasions we have seen attend Swift's “ handiworks.” 
As the fight advanced, Swift was evidently getting 
weaker,and his power of hitting diminishing, althongh 
his quickness and judgment remained unimpaired. His 
seconds saw the difficulties he had to cope with, and 
handled him with infinite care and coolness, giving 





Lane, and slipped down on his knees 


him the full allowance of “time,” and in bringing him 


y: |ofa é 
Lane got tw close quarters, had “ pepper” at in-fighting, | he jabhed Lane heavily, he received a slashing longe 
and in a powerful struggle was thrown for the first , from his right on the side of the head, and went down 


chara: ter; for in the next round, although 


to avoid. The same style of fighting was pursued to 
the 78th round, Swift rushing im to job, left and right, 
Lane occasionally meeting him with his right, and 
using -handed. In the closes, Lane 
maintained his advaniage, throwing his man heavily, 
and at times unavoidably falling on him ; but it ie duc 
to say, that where he might have increased his advan- 
tage by dropping on his man, he stepped over him 
with great care, and, in the fairest manner, abstained 
from seizing those opportunities which the sules of 
the Ring sanction, and which might have brought his 
labours to a quicker conclusion. in fact, throughout, 
he fought with uncommon good-humour, and with a 
perfect absence of those feelings of personal rancour 
which the heat of battle so frequently indaces. In 
the 78th round, one hour and a half had elapsed, and 
the odds were 3 and 4 to 1 on Lane; still a hope pre- 
vailed among Swift's friends that he might yet turn 
the scale by a lucky delivery : and to do him justice, 
weak as he was, whenever left at the scratch, he col- 
lected his strength with surprising energy, and never 





violent struggles in which he had been engaged did | they apy 
not “suit his complexion,” while Lane, although | a ball of India rubber. It is true, Lane's left ogle was 
showing marks of “pepper” in the mug, was fresh and | fast closing, and his muzzle ) n 


25. Swifi in with his left, Lane missing his right.— | 
Swift, thrown back, tried | 


failed to plant his favourite hits; but they wanted 


q als might put his preteusions to @ severer leas 
There is vo doubs, that be comes from a guod stock, ant 
all he wants is cultivation to place him among the bess 
of hia weight in the country. 
Wobase nam ocheneed ons shies ant ait . 
" ; 


hia situation. His pride was, of course, wounded, bet 
being assured that his friends gave him credit for du 

ing his best, he recovered his seli-possessian, and ¢» 
the ensuing dey was enabled ta proceed to Oxford, ayat 
from thence to London. As some consolation for bux 
dofeat, he is to have a benefit at Jem Burn’s, on Moye 
day week, on which eecasion he willno rece 
such “restoratives’” as have often proved eflective ev, a 
in more Uy ing situalions. 


SOMETHING LIKE NEWS. °° 


‘The people of Erie (Pa.) are about to celebrate the: 
capture of Santa Anna by e@ public dinner. © ai 





i which resulted ix 
the death of the former. They fought with swords, 


A farmer named Granger, living peay Newhury- 
d a deer letely encased 1 
ice, looking ws if confined in a glass case. “The deer 





ing. mass out stepped 
condition, save a little stiffness in Ry 
captivity he has become perfectly tame, 

‘The New Orleans papers contain a strang appeal io 
the pairiotiam and benevolence of the citizens, in Fe- 





“steam,” and, though they reached their d 
d as inoperative as if they had fallen on 





considerably disfigured, 
but his strength was unimpaired, and in the closes, 


up with his right, caught Swift round the neck, and | Swift had to encounter the same “drag on his wheel,” 
fibbed him till he fell. (“ Not so certain,” cried the | the same “choking embrace,” and the same heavy 


| falls, aluhough he frequently avoided the latter by stra- 


15. Swift came up slow as if nursing his strength, | tagem. As Swift got weaker, Lane’s heavy right- 
but soon showed he was awake, by popping in his left. | handed longes at the body and the side of the head 


began to tell with redoubled force. Swift's power of 
stopping gradually diminished; his blows, thongh fre- 
quent, told with much less effect ; and although, like 
the flickering of the dying lamp, he occasionally shot 
forth a gleam of his former self, and asionished his 
friends, it was painfully obvious that pe was fighting 
against nature, and prolonging the contest rather from 
a spirit of innate courage than from auy rational pros- 
pect that he could ultimately succeed. He frequently 
fell from weakness ; but was never deaf to the call of 
| “time,” and drew his unwilling legs to the scratch 
with unshrinking courage. So persuaded was Curtis, 
in the 100th round, he had not a chance left, that he 
threw down the sponge, and declared he should fight 
|no more. This was the signal for rousing the last re- 
maining energics of the sinking gladiator, and with a 
spirit worthy of a better fate, he threw himself into 
attitude, and advanced to the attack, his still powerful 
antagonist wailing with reluctant hand to place the re- 
| sult beyond a cavil. Swift tried his gne-two, and (sin- 
| gularly enough) planted them with success, but a sting- 
ing hit with the right on the side dropped him close 
to the ropes. Again did he rise, and again was he put 
down. Once more did he rush, staggering, to the as- 
sault, but to meet the same fate. Finally, in the 104th 
round, straining every filte to as nwtiwost. he fearlessly 
rushed to the climax—made one just au} daring at 
tempt to turn the tide in his favour; but nature was 
exhausted, he was thrown heavily, and all was over! 
It would have been madness to suffer such another 
wild essay ; the hat was thrown up for Lane, andthe 
triumph of “the Brums” was proclaimed, amidst loud 
and reiterated cheers, afier a fight which lasted too 
hours and three minutes, under a burning san. ‘Lane 
shook hands’ with his fallen antaggnist, and walked to 
his carriage, while Swift was borne senseless to the 
| post-chaise, in which he had been brougtit to the 
ground, and driven with all speed to Chipping Norton. 
REMARKS. 

Few remarks ai* necessary on the character of this 
| combat. It affords a lesson on the folly of trusting too 
| much to science and practical knowledge, when op- 
| posed to superior weight, length, stamina, and courage. 
| In point of age, we believe, the men were on a par, 
| 22.) but in constitution, from what we know of Swift's 

habits, arid Toeking to the hardy frame of Lane, we 

should say the former was véry inferior to the latter, 

who never evinced weakness from the commencement, 

and who left the ring nearly as firm on hie pins as 
| when he entered it, while Swift showed early symp- 
toms of a disordere@ stomach, and gradually sunk from 
the exhaustion occasioned by unremitting exertion 
against a heavier and more powerful antagonist. “In 
point of style of fighting there was no comparison ; 
Swift's superiority was conspicuous throughout; and 
it is clear Lane knows nothing of the matter, relying 
solely upon his superior strength and lasting qualities. 
It is to those qualities he Owes his victory, added to 
his unshrinking courage, which certainly could not be 
doubted from the first, and, like a truly brave man, he 
abstained from taking any of those petty but cowardly 


way. As his second, Davis, said, “he wished to win, 
if he could, fairly, but without any act which could 
rob him of due credit, or give a pretence for a wran- 
gle.” By this conduct he secured the good opinion 
even of those who wished the result otherwise, and 
quitted the ground without a blemish on his reputation. 
Before he can become a finished pugilist, however, he 
has much to learn ; at present his left hand is of no 
nse to him; and, although a heavy hitter with his 
right, he wants judgment for its direction. According’ 
to his father’s accoynt, (who was on the ground) he. 
had no teaching but from his “moother.” She it was 
who trained him to his calling,and fed his young mind 
with hopes of future glory ; bat ‘howevef proud ‘the 


} 





good lady may be of hor “darling,” if she means him 
to pursue the snme carcer with succels, she will do 


being rendered incapable of doing any thing for bini 
self 

In a recent affray at Baltimore, between Henry 
Stump and L. C. Levin, Esquires, counsellors at law, 
the former was dangerously wounded by the latter in 
the head and ribs, with a Bowie knife. 


A private letter from an officer in the Texian army 
staies, that after Santa Anna was brought in, and in 
conversation with the Texian officers yn ‘he sulyes} 
of the battle, he remarked that he had never witness- 
ed such a charge—tha! he had often contended wiih 
brave men, but he had never had to encyupter devifs- 
"Phis las} expressian had consequently become a by 
word with both officers and soldier, when speaking 
of Texiape. ss 

A Canadian imeantiously thrusiing his head to look 
into the cylinder of one of the steambhoais plying be- 
tween Monireal and Quebec. whilst the engine was 
in motion, had it crushed to ators. . 


Schachipkeka or Decari, the White Head Chief of 
ihe Winnebagoes, died at the age of 90. THe died ou 
the Wisconsin, and before his death, according: w his 
desire, was baptised. 

Three young ladies—Miss ry M . Mi 
Sarah Jenkins, and Miss Olivie j dg 
a: in the Convent afsGeorgeiown, on udcy 


We understand, says the Harrisburg Telegraph, that 
one of the engineers of the Columbia Rail Ruad, last 
week, run his locomotive from Philadelphia to Cuolam- 
bia four times in twenty-four hours, with heavy trains ~ 
each way of burthen cars—a distance of 344 miles. 
We doutt whether its equal has ever before been pet 
formed, all things considered. f 


The Newport Mercury of June J, sa “This 
number completes Seven! y-eizht" i sited tas New: 
port Mercury Was first path inthis'wa. June 
12, 1758) by James Franklin, “eld bivther of De” 
Benjamin Praikiin.* — ° an 
Loar Rage.—There was on Monday a arial of 
speed between the boat Francis and Arie. Th 





advantages which the fortune of war threw in Wie |= 


course wos closely contesied up the river, unial neat- 
ing Aue buoy at Lanaae when the gesel got the 
weather gage and held it. She came down 1 fing 
style, beating her opponent (which, by the way, wus 
not easily done) by about two miles and a half. : 

Tre Lancers—A new cavatry corps of Lancery, 
unile# the command of Captain’ Sticke, faciled “on 
Monday, and d mith attention. “Deir! wan 
form is remarkably beautiful afd appropriate; and at. 
together, we have never sceti a valiineeF coripary 
niake a more dashing appearance that the Lancert— 
There was thing ‘striking, ‘chivatric, ‘and “pre. 
toresque about them, "which Will render the bidy vie 
of the most popular military assotiatiotis of Which We 





Mirsopican Duetiinc.—~The Frelericksburg He- 
Re fives an account of a duel recenily foughi hear 
‘a fal » by George Ward, E-q: hroilice ol the Lien- 
penal, ‘ard who Was shot same time figo. by Colonel 

farish, und Colonel Allsion, broly Fin Liv of Coloue) 
Pariah ‘They met with four” prsiols each, and he- 
ing. tationed at fifty paces distanée, had the privilege 

advancing as they fired. “Each fired four limes, the 
Tgst at twenty-five Ward was wounded in ‘be 
matt shoulder, and Afiston severely, in some portion 
of the body not mentioned. : 


“ Young Hyson in Ohio—Mr. John Plan, of M- 
rietta,Ohid, advertises 'in'a paper of that place ‘ut 
has snccceded in cultivating the genuine "Pea 
Plant of China. “He ‘thas, te say® raised she ytun!’ tos 
ten years past at Mariétta, aif afler a series wi) OF 
pensive experimetits ha’ been filly successtiol m4 
covering the art of Grying and manwhheturing ty 
leaves into tea of a qnalify qtite Wy 


Young Hyson He offe 4 here 





rs) gramitons! 
fresh seed of the last years grow Wey gen) 
‘desirous of pursuing thé cuftivation.” © 


_ _—~ 











oF THE GENTLEMAN’S VADE MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 





From the Knickerbocker. 
THE COUNTERFEITER’S DAUGHTER. 


In the year 1814, our regiment, after having distin- 
guished itself in the Peninsula campaigns, and having 
suffered severely in the sortie from Bayonne,—which, 
as the news of the treaty of Paris arrived immediately 
afier, was the closing scene of war,—set sail from 
Bordeaut, to gain new laurels in America. 1 had just 
been promoted to the grade of captain, having served 
as liewtenant for ten years, and received a wound in my 
knee, the effects of which | shall carry to my grave. 
Part of the expedition was destined for the Chesapeake, 
bot a large detachment was despatched to the 
Canadas, comprising our corps. Being somewhat of an 
invalid, upon our arrival, | was not detailed for active 
service, but remained during the short period that 
elapsed before the peace of 1515. first in the garrison 
at Quebec, and ‘atterly at Trois Rivieres, where my 
healih became nearly re-established. 

As the spring of 1815 opened, I used to take my 
fowling pier , a real Joe Manton, and a pointer named 
Ponto, given me by a brother officer who died upon 
the field of attle at Salamanca, and thus accoutred 
would ramble about for miles in the vicinity of the 
town, sopping occasivnally w rest in a cottage of the 
Aabitans, an the French seitlers in the Seignories are 
termed, and fancying myself among the peasantry of 
the France | had so recently quitied; though pines 
and hemlocks were but an ind Mesont substitute for 
the olive and vine. It was on an excursion to the 
Riviere du Loup, a tributary to the St. Lawrence, 
in order to view some falls which had been re- 

sted by an old habitant as highly picturesque, 
that the following incident befell me: 

1 had chosen for a guide one of a tribe of Indians 
called Abenaquis, who knew the exact situation of the 
falis, and set out from Trois Rivieres early on a clear 
June morning. We viewed successively the Falls of 
the Gabell, La Grays, and Chevenegan, which last 
soe consider nearly equal to Niagara itselfin grandeur, 
and passed the night in a retired hut in the Seignory 
Machivhe. The next morning we pursued our jour- 
ney leisurely, and at noon arrived near the desired 
spot. The Indian, as if satisfied with having perform- 
od his task as guide, pointed listlessly in the direction 
of the falls, and seated himself on a stump, seemingly 
unecunseious of the attractions of the scene: but |, 
theagh mach fatigued, forgot all my toil in the animat- 
ing prospect, and rushed forward to view the object of 
my search. My haste was near proving fatal. The 
suds of the banks, loosened by the melied snow, and 
undermined by the spring freshet, gave way, and had 
3 not caught a branch of a projecting birch, | should 
have been dashed to pieces upon the rocks in the bed 
of the river, a hundred feet below. ‘The branch, 
however, sustained me, though sunk far below the 
level of the bank ; and bracing my feet against a pro- 
jectug stone, | called loudly upon my guide. But no 
Indian appeared. “The noise of the water-fall may 
drown my voice,” thought I, and I hallooed yet louder 
than befure. Sill no appearance of Yenate. “God 
of Heaven !" I ejaculated —as | remained swinging in 
mid-air, grasping a weak and pliant branch, and 
dreading make any effort to rise through fear of 
breaking my only support,—* he has fallen asleep!” 
As the pomibility flashed through my mind, a cold 
sweat creptover me, and I felt all my remaining 
strength deserting me. The frail branch seemed about 
giving away in my hands, and my senses became pain- 
fully acute. | fancied | could hear the bite of gravel 
dropping trom the bank under my feet, and the tree 
slowly uprooting beneath my weight. And then I 
thoaght on my sins and my past life, and in menial 
agony exclaimed: “ If isurvive this —ifa Providence 
intertere to rescue me,—lI will be a changed man.” 
Then | thought of the futility of a death-bed repen- 
tance, and shrieked again wildly for succor 

soft voice struck my ear: I looked up, and, 
merciful Heavens! beheld the face of a girl 
bending over the bank. She was attired in the com- 
Mon dress of the habitans.—and saying “ Ah! mon Dieu! 
€ est unhomme ! she disappeared in an instant. 

I now had a ray of hope, though exhansted nature 
threatened w fail at every moment. However, in a 
few minutes, which anxiety made ages, she returned 
with an elderly man, and my recreant guide. The 
stranger had a rope which he contrived to throw 
about me, and bracing my {get against the bank, | was 
slowly diawn up. On reaching the top, I fainted. 

When | recovered, | found myself on a bed, ina 
large room, which, from the smoky rafiers overhead, 
seemed the kitchen of a cottage. My wounded leg 
felt as if again broken, and a high fever was stealing 
over me. At the bedside sat the girl whom | had 
seen on the bank. I endeavoured to address her, but 
she mentioned me to be quiet, putting her finger to her 
lips, with an expressive gesture. The old man, who 
appeared to be her father, came in, and eyed me with 
a singular look, which struck me even in the midst 
of my pain, and which, I have often since recalled to 
mind. Afier muttering some unintelligible words, he 





anxiously 


went to a cupboard, took out a pipe, which he filled, 
and then sat down in a corner of the huge fire place 
where he was svon enveloped ina cloud of smoke. 
The girl, which the old man called Marie, rose from 
my bedside, and began to arrange the apartment, pre- 
As | looked at the old Frenchman 
in the corner. my fever grew more violent, and I be- 
gan to feel a singular expansion of the head. Thenl 


paralory to supper. 


thought his pipe a cannon, and the smoke that of a bat 


tery: then | cried out to cheer the combatants, and 


finally lost all recollection in a wild delirium. 
How long this lasted, I know not. 

tion was a feeling of utier feebleness. 

eyes, and saw nothing but the lurid light of some o 


the embers, over which several persons appeared tu 
be conversing, for the darkness prevented me from 
distingurhing forms. A voice which I recognised as 


that of the father of Marie, began in French : 


“If he gues back, our place, with all its advantages, 
will be discovered. and then we can never be secure. 
Perhaps he has seen nothing, but we cannot trust to 
that—and if he suspect any thing, we are blown at 


“It's all the fault of Marie,” said another voice 


* had she left him dangling where she found him, we 
should have been saved all this. A plague on all soft- 


hearted fotke, | say!” 
* Pierrot !—Pierrot!” said a voice, 


We have had crime enough, withou 


asperate me! 


adding murder tw the lwt. Besides, he is delirions, 
and we need apprehend nothing. 

Remember how La Noir was seized ; had he shot 
the officer, he would have escaped.” 


My first sensa- 
| opened my 


which I took to 
be that of Marie, “ beware how you provoke me with 
your taunts. Your life is in my hands, and you know 
i. Uf you would be safe a day, beware how you ex- 


“La Noir was a fool, and went to Montreal against 
father’s express direction: he deserved to suffer; be- 
sides, it was for murder.” 

“ Marie is right,” added the father, “though I am 
uneasy at his stay. Leave him to her, and she will 
contrive to get him away, as she broaght him here, 
without his knowing it. So we may consider this 
matter fini hed.” With this | heard a stir as of per- 
sons rising to depart, and half a dozen forms flitted 
before the embers, and left the house,—their steps be- 
ing audible to some distance from the cotiage. Marie 
raked up the coals, and retired to rest. 

All was still in the apartment, save the melancholy 
chirping of the crickets in the hearth; but sleep had 
been effectually chased away from me, and I remained 
| in a state of disturbed weakness all the night. Marie 
entered in the morning, singing gaily some old French 
Tefrain ; but gathering from the altered expression of 
my face, that | had recovered my senses, she suddenly 
stopped, and on my attempting to speak, she checked 
me with a gesture, and whispered ; “ Be silent, as you 
would hve!” | nodded assent. 

Marie and her father were the only persons who 
for many days subsequent, and indeed until my entire 
recovery, where seen by me, though I thought I could 
distinguish the sounds of footsteps, and suppressing 
conversation overhead. At length I made ready to 
depart. 

“ Ma chere Marie,” said I to her, on the eve of my 
departure, how can I reward you for your care of a 
lone and helpless man! Tell me what present I shall 
bestow on you, er what request fulfil. Name it, if any 
there be.” 

She looked at me inquiringly, then replied : “Can I 
trust you?” 

“Lam a British officer, and my word has never 
been doubted,” answered I, with energy. 

She ran into an adjoining room, and returned, 
bringing a small silver clasped Bible. “Swear upou 
this,” eried she, “never to reveal to mortal the exis- 
tence of this dwelling, or what you have seen within 
its walls !* 

“1 swear,” replied I, pressing the sacred volume to 
my lips. “ Next,” said she, «1 must insist upon your 
submitting to be blind-folded. No harm shall befall 
you,—but you must yield.” 

1 complied, and was bandaged across the eyes by her 
own hands. This done, she took my hand and 
led me for about ten minutes, when we came to a 
halt, and the bandage was removed. I was in an open 
speee near the river side, and close by was a man on 
horseback, holding another horse by the bridle. 

“ Adieu! Monsieur!’ exclaimed she, as [ mount- 
ed,—* adieu! and do not in your prayers forget poor 
Marie.” 

I bent in my saddle as though wishing to speak 
with her; she approached, and I stole a kiss She start- 
ed back with a mingled blush and laugh. My guide set 
spurs to his horse, and I followed the example. ‘T'urn- 
ruund to look for Marie, she had disappeared 


The Canadas was slowly recovering from the ef- 
fects of the American war, and the energy of the exe- 
cutive was constantly put in requisition to correct the 
moral tone of th® people deteriorated by frequent op- 
portunities of rapine and pillage. Among other evils, 
the crime of counterfeiting had increased to an alarm 
ing extent, and so bold had those eng«ged in it became, 
that it was not uncommon to meet Canadians and re- 
fugee Americans boasting publicly of the saccess of 
their attempts to cheat the community. One flagrant 
instance of villany occurred in the town of Trois 
Rivieres. Three were concerned, of whom one was 
apprehended and taken befure the authorities of the 
place. 

The criminal obstinately refused to give any ac 





count of accomplices, till frightened by the ruse of set- 
ting up a gallows, accompanied by a threat of instant 
execution, he confessed himself one of a gang of coun- 
terfeiters, and offered, if secured a pardon, to d.scover 
the haunt. The chief, he said, wa 
Dessau lt, and he described bis character and ferocity | 
in such a manner that it was deemed advisable to de- | 
tail a military party for his apprehension | 
Being fond of adventure, I solicited and obtained 

the command ; and early on the following morning we 

set out for our destination, having first placed the pri- 

soner in front, with his hands pinioned behind him, | 
and given orders in his hearing to shoot him if he at- | 
tempted to escape. As we advanced rapidly into the 
interior, the scene became more and more familiar, til! 
at last | recognised the identical spot where my life 
had been endangered, and the guide declared that we 
were near the dwelling of Jacques. | halted the men 
behind a thick clump of underwood, and crept for- 
ward to reconnoiire. A few steps brought me to the 
space where | had taken leave of Marie, and I could 
doubt no longer that her father’s house was the ren- 
dezvous and workshop of the counterfeiters. 

This truth just flashed through my mind, when | 
heard the sound of footsteps, and had hardly time to 
crouch behind a hemlock stump before Marie herself, 
driving a cow and singing merrily, crossed the opening 
and entered a narrow path among the bushes. I 
marked the directiun she took, and returned to my 


named Jacques | 





violently pushed in by a rush of the soldiers, throwing 
Jacques upon the floor with the recoil. 

He rose like a tiger, and drawing a pistol, fired it 
atme. The shot would have proved fatal, had not 
Marie, erying. “ Ne tivez pas !—ne tirez pas !"t struck 
the barrel up with her arm. 

« Meurs, traitresse ! c’ est toi qui nous as perdus !""} 
shouted the infuriated father, discharging a second 
pistol at his daughter. 

She murmured ‘ Mon Pere!” and fell prostrate on 
the floor. I rushed to her aid, and placed her upon the 
well-known bed. She cast on me a louk that spoke 
volumes of reproaches, and expired. 

The father was instantly pinioned hand and foot, 
and remained a passive spectator of the search made 
for counterfeit money, of which we found a great 
quantity, with the plates and press for its fabrication. 
The latter we destroyed, and most of the former, pre- 
serving a few spec imens only, to serve as proofs. 

Daring this operation, old Jacques remained per- 
feetly passive, without showing the least visible sign 
of emotion. But when, in pursuance of our arrange- 
ments for passing the night, the guide was brought in, 
he comprehended at a glance the means used to entrap 
him and the innocence of his daughter. 

“Grand Dieu! je suis U assassin de ma fille!" 
shrieked he, in a tone of agony which even now 
curdles my blood. “ Permettez moi la toucker! Let 
me but touch her! Let a father embrace his daugh- 
ter!” 

Having satisfied myself tha: nu arms were conceal- 
ed on his person, I directed the men to unbind him. 
As svon as unpinioned, he flung himself upon the bed, 
crying in a tone ofangnish which brought tears from all 
around, “ Parlez moi! ma fille! Marie! parlez moi! 
c'est ton pere quil’ appelle !"\ 

But Marie was beyond the sound of any human 
voice. 

The old man sank into a chair at the bedside, and 
as the sentinels on the watch asserted, kept his eyes 
fixed on the corpse in one steady glare, without so 
much as moving his eyelids perceptibly, during the 
whole night. The rest is soon told. We baried her 
at dawn near the cottage wall, and returned with our 
prisoners to Trois Rivieres. From thence he was sent 
up the river to be tried at Montreal, but while passing 
a rapid, though secured hand and foot, he contrived, 
on a sudden lurch of the vessel, to throw himself over- 
board. The current was Violent, and he was never 
seen afierwards. 

« For myself,” concluded the Major, “ though year+ 
have intervened, my first care on my arrival here has 
been to order a plain white marble slab, to place on 
the grave of the Cuunterfeiter’s Daughter. It bears 
for its inseription, ‘ Mariz.’” 








* Who goes there! 

t Do not fire '—Do not fire! 

t Die traitress !—it is thou who hast rnined us! 

| Great God !—I am the murderer of my daughter! 

§ Speak to me my daughter—my Mane! speak to 
me,—'ts thy father who calls thee! 


wots er ee 
From the Daily Chronicle 
WIGGLESWORTHIANA —No. 2. 


The evil that men de lives after them—the good is 
oft imterred with their bones. So said a poet whom | 
venerate beyond all others, for preserving the memo- 
ry of a Wise und worthy namesake and successor of 
my own. The posthumous fate of those who have 
done neither good nor evil, in a degree worthy of re 
cord, the same authority has not thought fit to com- 
municate. Yet a class which emaces at least nine- 
tenths of the civilized portion of the great human ta- 





nus, translated from Livy for the use of schools. The 


has it—that shook the roof of Homer’s heaven, when 
Vuican undertook to act as locum tenens for Ganymede, 
would have been no more to compare to the universal 
roar that must have followed, than the suppressed gig- 
gle of a prude at a double entendre to the hearty 
siout of a tenantin arrears on quarter day at his land- 
lord's best joke, or the hoarse croakings of Kean in 
Bosworth field, to the thunder of old George Cooke's 
brazen lungs. 

1 have said thus much, not in the vain hope of de- 
seribing my hero, but to convince the reader that he 
was undescribable ; and having, as I trust, succeeded 
im this, | now proceed to record the few anecdotes I 
have preserved in addition to those coniained in my 
first communication. 

I find, upon cudgelling my memory, that the two 
matrimomal attempts already narrated were not the 
only ones on which Billy ventured. He was a great 
pedestrian, and his Sunday walks frequently carried 
him as far as Providence township—about fifteen 
miles below the city, | believe, west of old Chester. 
I am not quite certain of its situation. Going and re- 
turning, he used to breakfast and sup at a tavern on 
the road, paying for his entertainment, as he carried 
ho more mosey Cian enough to pay his passage at the 
bride, with marbles, jack-jumpers, and, oceasionally, a 
broken set of nine-pins ; these articles beimg, asl have 
mentioned, much more scarce and valuable than at 
present. [tis an unsociable neighbourhood, in the coun- 
try, where people are ignorant of each other's domes- 
tic affairs at the disiance of eight or ten miles. The 
object of Billy's visit to Providence became the sub- 
ject of conversation as far up the road as the Blue 
Bell ; and, one Sunday evening, as he stopped at the 
place of refreshment, on his return, the landlord, with- 
out noticing that his visage was rather longer than 
usual, began to joke him about neigtbour Simpson's 
pretty niece. “ Pshaw!" said Billy, rather profanely— 
but he meant no harm—* I've trusted in Providence 
long enough. Ill go back to my shop, and there I 
trust nobody.” He kept his word, for no one can 
say that he ever bought a penny trumpet from Billy 
on credit. 

lt ss a received opinion that the object of a writer 
should be to teach others what he himself knows al- 
ready. My experience, which, to be sure, is but small, 
enables me to say, that if a man wishes to acquire m- 
lurmation on any sulyjeet, the test thing he can do is 
ty wre about it—and not only 10 write, but to pub- 
lish, 1 he can persuade any body to print. For in- 
stance, MBpe mecum reputavi, as Cicero says—lI have 
vtien perplexed myself in conswWenng how Billy's 
first engagement came to be broken. It was agreed, 
by all who knew him, that Isaac Mendoza and the 
lovely Margaret were noi more fitly paired. My nar- 
rative had scarvely escaped from the press, when the 
cause, Which | had sought in vain for twenty years, 
was commumcaied to me by the same inquisitive 
trend, of whom | have betore made honourable men- 
lion; Bow no longer young 


and active, bat still in- 


dulging his old propensity ; lounging constantly about 
the courts of law, and im quenily serving his country 
as a talis de circumstanithus. According to his ac- 
count, when every thing appeared to be settled, and 
Billy had even tried the rng upen his fair one’s fin- 
ger, ou which, afler ut had been squeezed over her 
kKauckie, 
which he drives i, ceria papers were produced by 
the lady s nephew, wt 


nu hung like a boy's hoop upon the stick with 





ad lately taken to the study 
of the law, and had also gamed some reputation by 
writing poetry for Poor Wil's Almanac, the only book 
that Billy ever read. “Ah,” said Billy, “ Tom has 


sume Verses for the occaswn. That's clever 


Let's 
He placed himself in an atntude which 
We May imagine, »1 parva licet Componere magni, to 


hear them. 





mily is, surely, not beneath the philo@pher's atviention; | 
and of this class the most profound anthropulugiets | 
would be content to take Billy Wigglesworh as a 
sample. ‘There lives not the man who can say that | 
he ever received serious wrong at Billy's hands; | 
though, if the brute creation were gifted as in the | 
days of Alsop and Pilpay, among cats and dogs the | 
Thar | 
any one was ever the better fur him, it would be | 
equally difficult to prove. Feeling conscious of no 
great capacity to be useful, he wisely abstained from | 
atiempting what was beyond his power, and was con- 
tent to take care of number one. That this is the 
true way to go comfortably through the world, Billy 
is One among a thousand proofs. Whether the inte- 
rest taken by posterity (not his, for he had none) in 
his memory, which has led one or two old friends to 
insist on the publication of such additional reminis 
cences, as | have preserved concerning him, be attri- 
buted to the same cause may be doubted 

It was said of a certain wit, that his jokes failed on 
paper, because he could not print his face. 1 am sen 
sible that | write in vain to all but thuse who are fa- 
mihar with Billy Wigglesworth’s outward man. Yet 
many of these remain ; and they who have seen him, 
preserve no faint recollection of his outward presence 
He stands before them yet, alive and straddling ; bis 
hands thrust deeply into his breeches pockets ; yet 
not so deeply but that several inches of his bare writs 


ghost of more than ene accuser might rise up. 








men. 

It was now dusk, and the night hawks began to 
whirr in mazy cireles over our heads, while the whip- 
poor-wills, with their almost human cry, filled every 
-| thicket. We remained stationary tli we thought, 
from the lateness of the hour, the inmates had retired 
to rest, and then with noiseless steps followed our 
guide. He conducted us along the path taken by 
Marie, and in a few minutes brought us in front of a 
f| low stone cotiage of one story, with gables, so com- 
pletely embosomed among trees and shrubbery as to 
be hardly visible, even when pointed out, and entire- 
ly unperceivable by the casual observer. We sur- 
rounded it silently, and then listened to detect any 
movement of those within. One of the men declared 
that he heard a sound like that of a press, and creep- 
ing close to the wall, I put my ear against it in order 
to ascertain. A slight jar, and a noise as of something 
moving upon rollers, convinced me that they were 
: | engaged in striking off bills, and I rapped loudly at the 
door. The noise ceased instantly, and all was as still 
as death. 

Again I knocked and demanded admission. | 
heard a sound as of persons conversing within, and 
then a voice, which I knew as that of Jacques Des 
saul, cried out: “ Qui va la.”"* 

* Open the dour!” was my reply,” “or I shall force 
cpier” 

“1 know his voice,” said Marie—* open it, fa- 
ther!” 

And the old man cautiously opened the door just 
sufficiently to allow him to peep out, when it was 





are visible between the said pockets and the extremi- 
ty of his coat sleeves. Such was the peculiar forma- 
tion—the idle osyncrasy, if | may so call it, of either 
his limbs or his garments—that even when he had at- 
tained the mature age of fifly-seven, they seemed as 
resolutely determined not to agree with each other, as 
those of an over grown boy of fifteen. 

Fielding and Scarron might have described the rai- 
ment, but Hogarth would have given up the man in 
despair. Ariosto said of the most refined and accom 
plished of his herves, “natura il fece e poi ruppe la 
stampa”—nature broke the stamp in which she had 
cast him ;—and Byron has applied the line to the in- 
comparable Sheridan. ‘To my mind, it applies with 
much more truth to Billy. Bonaparte said that if he 
had two Vandammes in his army, he must have shot 
one of them. The mighty mother was too careful of 
her children to place two Billy Wigyglesworth’s within 
the same sphere. One was quite enough for mortal 
man to laugh at and live. I have been a great fre- 
quenter of the theatres in the best of times. I have 
seen Bates in King Arthur, Harwood in Jerry Sneak, 
Blisset in Sheepface, Charles Mathews in Caleb 
Quotem. | have pored over the pages of Culley Cib- 
ber till Nokes, Dogget, Prokethman, Leigh, Underhill, 
and Estcourt, come to my memory like men with 
whom I have been hand and glove. 

From recollections of these | turn to that of Billy, 
and exclaim that if he had ever met his fellow, the 
world would have burst iis ribs. ‘The embraces of 
Noodle and Duo ls would have seemed as sol wn. in 
comparison, as the meeting of Hannibal and Africa- 





have veen net unlike that of a “full blown Bufo,” 
strains of the Britwh Homer, 
when suddenly the words this indenture, struck his as- 
womshed ear, “Rather an odd beginning for an epitha 
quoth Billy, () don’t know where he learned 
“bat go on.” 


awaiting the iomortal 


lamium 
ihe wor He did ge on, through six 
loolscap pages of downright prose, by which all the 
estate, real, and personal of the sad Susan Skimp, was 
tu be settled of the said Sasan and her leurs, to the 
uiter exclusion of the future husband. The real es- 
tate was the ninth of a seventh of a house situated on 
a sireet runmng South from Pewter Platter Alley. — 
The peronal, besides a dog, cat,monkey, squirrel, and 
parrot, consisted in one share of bank stock, haf a 
pew m St. Paul's church, cerrain arneles of house- 
held furniture, and the personal habiliments of the 
fair Susanna. Billy was willing to yield all but the 
last. On this point he stoutly refused compliance ; 
net, as he said, for the value of the articles; they 
could be of no use to hin; but for the looks of the 
thing. His mistress, backed by her legal adviser, in- 
mated ; at lust he swore he would rather live a bache- 
lor all the days of his life, uf he lived as long as Ma- 
thuselah or old Parr 

“Troop, then, and good riddagee, you great, gawky, 
baboon,” said the gentle one. 

* Better lead a baboon m this world, than a bevy 
of apes in the next,” retored the lover; then suddenly 
wotrening, he evmed her hand, and, as he drew from ut 
the rug he bad plaved there, exclaimed— It was 
love, nut money, that brought me here. I loved you 
well enough tw take you im your—(Billy named it, 
but | am atraid}—but rot me if | take you without 
une 

So saying, he rushed to the goldsmith’s where the 
scene wok place that | have already described. I 
forgot, however, to mentwn that, afer smashing the 
ring, he picked up the preces caretuliy, and pat them 
into his pocket. ‘The histormn may pass over all but 
great events ; the bographer must be minute. Men- 
dax ille Piutarchus is my model, in all but his dixre- 
gard tor the truth. 

The quarrel wok place on a Monday. The cause 
may perhap= be found in a little mendent that occur- 
red the day preceding Billy had a pew in Christ 
Church, trom which he never absented himself on 
Sunday, When im town. [lis musiress inmeted on hie 
ging w >. Paul's. On this day he accompanied her, 
but before the sermon was half over, clapped his 
handkerchiel to hes face, as if hus nose was bleeding, 
and busiled away. In the evening he made hw usual 
visit, ond just as his inamerna bad condoled with 
hun on the misfortune, a tating frend entered, whose 
pew jomed Biily's own. 

“You came very late this morning, Mr. Wiggles- 
worth, ty church. How did yout ike the sermon trom 
tre Doctor?) Did you not think he was rather hard 
un rome of wef" 


“You must have forgotien yoor specs, Mr. Der- 














rickron,” said Miss Susan; “Mr. Wigglesworth was 
wiih me.” 


“ My eyes are not quite old enough to cheat me,” 


neCeslos ysr@¢——the unextinguished laughter, as Pope | began Mrs. Derrickson. 


Billy winked, hemmed, fidgetted, blew his probos- 
cis, poked her with his elbow, whistled, trod on her 
corns—but all in vain. The flood-gates were opened 
and out it came. Afier stammering out something 
about a free country and liberty of conscience, he 
thought the safest plan was to take himself off, and 
accordingly did so. When the lady came to reflect on 
this act of insubordination, she probably concluded, 
that one so hard to manage before matrimony, might 
prove no Jerry aflerwards. Atany rate, I know no 
betier way of accounting for the scurvyt reatment he 
met with the next day. 

Of the lady to whom he was afterwards actually 
united, I have litile or no knowledge, except that the 
initials of her name were the same with his own.— 
To this argument, Billy assured a friend of mine, he 
resorted with success, afier he had found all others in- 
effectual. “I besouglit her,” said he, “to consider 
how all the articles of domestic utility, on which our 
names were marked, seemed made to be united in 
one common stock. And oh! exclaimed |, with forta- 
nate inspiration, how can we live in solitary single- 
ness, when every tea-spoon, table-spoon, pocket-hand- 
kerchief and prilow-case, cries aloud to each of us, 
W! W!” Had the faithful Penelope been assailed 
with eloquence like this, Polymetis Odysseus might 
have whistled for his wife. 

On the evening of the wedding, shortly after the 
clergyman had departed, a knock was heard at the 
front door, and the voice of a grave and elderly man, 
inquiring mm rather a mysterious tone, “Is William 
Wigglesworth within ?’” , 

“He is,” replied the old woman, who served 
as cook, chambermaid, and poriress, and ha! little 
enough to do in her triad of employmente— walk in’ 
—and in walked Davy E » with a cradle. 

«You've mistaken the house, friend,” said the 
blushing bride; “ we have ordered no such artick 

Billy, who like all wags, mortally hated a joke at 
his own expense, waxed angry, bat his ancient do 
mestic pacified him by remarking, “ Well, well, we 
don’t want it, and perhaps never may ; but it’s a good 
sign, at least.” 

A glass of anniseed and a slice of cake were offe: 
to Duvy, bat he refused them, and walked off in great 
dudgeon, threatening revenge, but moderate, against 
the knaves who had sent him on a fool's errand. 

Bil y. however, suspected that the notion was Davy's 
own; and that he had brought the cradle merely for 
the fun of telling the story. To attack him with a 
practical joke, seemed lke defying him at his own 
weapons, and he vowed to retaliate. An occasion 
soon offered. About three weeks afierwards, a watch- 
man came into his shop to buy a rattle, his old one, as 
he said, being worn out. Billy, with his usual thirst 
afier knowledge, inquired whether he expected to 
have any particular use for it that night; and while 
chaflering tor the instrument, pumped the whole mat- 
ter out of him. A noted physician and druggist in 
the city had o mented the summit of his door with 
the figure of a golden pelican; the busts of Fothergill 
and Galen baying become too numerous to be attrac- 
tive. 








Certain ule dogs had frequently amused them- 
selves, by stealing the splendid emblem in the night 
time, depositing at a distance, 
word to the 


and then privately 
Doctor of the place were he 
find it; so that half his time was spent in Wna 
chaces afier his pelican, to the equal detriment 
patients and himself. At last he feed the watch- 
man to watch for the rogues, and this night they were 
to be Billy wanted no more. He waited 
panently ull about halt-past ten at night, when he 
despatched a note to Davy, informing him that the 
Doctor was dead, and that he was wanted at once to 
take measure for a coffin. The body, he added, had 
been left alone in the house, from a foolish fear of 


sending 
might 
guose 


ot his 


caught 


contagion, but the key of the front door was placed 
Davy hurried away with board 
While mounted on one of the latter, bu- 
sily feeling for the key, he felt himself seized frem 
behind, with no tender gripe, while a bucket of cold 
water showered on him from above. In vain he re- 
monstrated. “Away with the villain!” roared the 
Doctor from the window, and the unfortunate mno- 
cent spent the night in the watch-house. 

The main circumstances of this last anecdote will 
not have, like most of the rest, the grace of novelty to 
recommend them. They are familiar to many, and, I 
nuderstand, have already been extremely well told in 
print. But the author of the trick has never before 
been mentioned ; and I doubt whether he was known 
to any but myself As it was one of Billy's most 
striking and suceessful expluits, | could not, in justice 
to his memory, ornit it. 

The present article [| thought, when I commenced 
it, would have exausted all the materials which | had 
remaining. As I write, however, reminiscences arise 
as shadowy, and almost as abundant as Ossian’s ghosts. 
Though it is my wish “to lose no drop of that immor- 
tal man,” yet | am not so unreasonable as to bestow 
all my tediousness at once on you and your readers — 
Besides, it grows late; and, though we elderly gentle- 
men do not sleep quite as soundly as when we were 
boys, yet, as Sir Andrew says—to be up late, is to be 
up late. ROBERT SHALLOW. 


under the pelican 
and stools 


It is at all times pleasing to look back on “times 








gone by,” that we may endeavour to learn wisdom 

frotn those who have preceded us in the great drama 
of life. The reminiscences of your correspondent, 
« Rebert Shallow,” ami of “ Lang Syne,” and an “Old 
Philadelphaan.” in the American Daily Advertiser , 
have brought to our recollection scenes of our child- 
hvod, and made us acquainted with the “ sayings and 
doings” of those whose names, but for them, would 
perhaps have been forgotten. With a view of contri- 
buting towards a continuance of their recollections, 
| have hastily drawn together the following events in 
the life of Mrs. Kirkpatrick, one of the greatest oddi- 
ues that our city probably ever contained. Mre. 
Kirkpatrick (she assumed that name upon her second 

marriage.) was a celebrated siay-maker, and resded at 
the north-west corner of Walnut and Second streets. 

Her husband was killed insfanier, by falling frum the 
roof of a house which he was shingling. at the corer 
of Tun alley and Waver street, between Market and 

Chesnut streets. A respectable joiner, who lived in 
the neighbourhood, was sent for, and ushered into her 
presence. She informed him that if he did not make 
her dear husband a handsome coffin, she would make 
him take it back. Her only companion, after she bu- 
ried her husband, was a cat. She attended divine 
worship at the corner of Arch and Third streets, and 
was frequently to be seen trudging along, dressed in @ 
siriped silk dress, ruffled to the wriets, @ plain cap, 
sain shoes, without any stockings! She, on one occe- 
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THE GENTLEMAN’S Vapi MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMAT{C COMPANION. ee 


 — 





sion, went to the pump for a bucket of water, and re- 
turned apparently quite overcome: her friends in- 
quired what was the matter: she told them she bad 
ween the Rev. , (L omit names)—and had 
fainted away, bucket and all! Whenever there hap- 
pened a hard shower of rain at tea time, she would 
take the tea things and wash them in the gutter. She 





uniformly buried in at. So valuable is this shirt in 
their estimation, and so indispensable a part of their 
possessions, that in money transactions, when they 
require to borrow, and have no pledge in gold or 
silver to give, they frequently deposite this shirt, 
which is always satisfactory security to the lender, as 
the Jew could not die happy without it. 





aspired to poetic fame. The following were published 
in the papers of the day, as the productions of a lady 
of Philadelphia —They were written on the death of 
a distinguished friend. 

Oh! brave **** this day 

Your body's laid in clay ; 

And there you must lay, 

Until the resurrection day 

Shall witness you are not dead. 


Oh! now he’s got above the skies, 
Where glory never dies ; 

Look up, all you enemies, 

And hear brave **** rejoice. 


When her friends called to see her, she was accus- 
tomed to tell them that if she should die while they 
were there, in such a place they would find the clothes 
she wished to be buried in; and in the cupboard was 
a plate of cakes, to be served up on that occasion.— 
Whether they were served up, or remdin there at the 
present time, deponent saith not. Her friends, on these 
occasions, thinking she had probably taken poison, im- 
mediately decamped. She presented a lady at one 
time, with a fine gauze cap, sewed with course home- 
spun thread. The post-man once brought her a letter, 
and charged her “two pence.” She refused payment, 
urging as a plea that she had received one a few days 
previous, much larger, for the same price ; aud, in 
fact, compelled him to take the letter back, as she 
would not receive it. She once became very much 
offended with a family in the neighbourhood, the 
head of which was a respectable mechanic. Her 
friends would frequently speak to her upon the sub- 
ject. She would observe that it served her right for 
keeping company with such a mechanic—such a 

3—such a trash. She was accustomed to go 
every morning to the burying gound, in Arch above 
Fifth street, and return with her handkerchief filled 
with something. She always said it was dirt. The 
neighbours never contradicted it, on the contrary, said 
it was from her dear husband's grave, and thatshe ate 
it. I will, however, not vouch for that, but think it 
more than probable she did so. 

PETER SINGLE. 








LATE AND INTERESTING 
ENGLISH PARAGRAPHS. 


Lady Ada Augusta King (Byron's “ sole daughter”) 
has a young son, who, in right of his grandfather, (by 
Lady Byron's side,) will be Noe! Wentworth, Baron 
Wentworth. 


The Prince of Capua and Miss Smyth were married 
on the 7th of May, at Gretna Green. “ Some years ago,” 
says the Dumfries Courier, “ we published a list of 
distingues who had married at Gretna Green, including 
Lord Chancellor Eldon, Lord Chancellor Erskine, the 
late Sir Thomas Lethbridge, his son, and a number of 
others; and irom a letter at present before us, are 
enabled to add a foreign Prince to the list. Much has 
been said in the newspapers of the elopement of Miss 
Penelope Smyth with the brother ofa King ; and from 
what follows, it appears the parties were never legally 
buckled for better or worse until they exchanged the 
sunny south for the stormy north, where lambs die of 
hunger and cold, and the hills retain traces which to 
an Italian, must contrast strangely to the etherial tints 
of his native sky —*Gretna Hall, May 7, 1836—Mar- 
ried here this day, Carlo Ferdinando Borbone, Principe 
di Capoa, jr'glio del sa Fransiso Primo, Re del Regnio 
delle duc Sicilie, Napoli d Italia, and Penelope Caro- 
line Smyth, daughter of the late G. Smyth, Esq. of 
Ballynatray, in the county of Waterford, Ireland.” Nor 
are these the only parties who have visited the Border 
Temple of Hymen within the last few days ; for, on 
the 2d current, we find Francis Butler Rhodes, Esq. 
of Westerly, State of Rhode Island, United States of 
America, and Rosalie Filicite Binct, Caen, Depart- 
ment of Cabrady, France ; and on the 4ih, John Skel- 
ton, Esq. of Leeds, Yorkshier and Ruthetta Smithson, 
Barsfon, Greengate, Gunseley, Yorkshier, followed by 
W. Smithson, Esq. Wigton, Cumberland, to Isabella 
Graves, same place.” 


The sickness which has prevailed among tha British 
Jegion in Spain, is Ergotism, woputed to the eating of 
Spurred Rye. The same disease is sometimes an epi- 
demic in Switzerland. 


Tue Suttana—A correspondent at Constantinople 


describes tye procession at the late betrothing of the 
Sultana as resembling the brilliant shows of the Ara- 
bian Nights. At the head walked 50 cystophores, 


bearing on their heads round trays covered with 
flowers ; 50 others, who followed them, carried in the 
same manner baskets filled with fruits of various kinds; 


50 more with elegant gause panniers, coytaining every 
variety of the sweetmeats and dainties for which the 
Torkish confectioners and pastry cooks are so justly 
renowned ; 50 more with china and cut-glass vases of 


preserves, jellies, and sherbets, prepared with the es- 
sence of Arabian perfumes. 
presents consisted of the numerous ingredients neces- 
sary for the toilette of a Turkish betle, cosmetics, 
henna, dye for eye-brows, for the eye-lashes, the diffe- 
rent preparations used for imparting softness to the skin 
and the glow of health to the cheeks, ete. The third 
of objects used in the bath. The bath-pattens were 
splendid beyond description; they were of ebony, 
studded with brilliants and rubies. ‘The same pro- 
fusion of precious stones was remarkable also in the 
mirror, combs, golden censers, and perfume boxes. 
The cushions and mattress on which the fair limbs of 
the Sultana are to repose on her leaving the bath- 
room were of the softest materials, and had at 
each corner a tassel of pearls, intermixed with eme- 
ralds. The Nishan or pledge of love, exceeded in 
magnificence, elegance, and value, every other pre- 
sent; it shone, to use the Turkish expression, brighter 
than the sun amidst the heaven's constellations. 
The sum which, in case of separation, Sayd 
Pacha setiled on his wife amounts to the small sum of 
£5000. 


_ Potisn Jews—The Polish Jews, when first mar- 
ried, wear a shirt of finer texture than ordinary 
which, after the wedding day, is carefully put by 
unworn, till the time of their deaths, when they are 


The second series of 








Burton, the best of comedians, has a benefit, this 
evening, at the Chesnut Street Theatre, which car 
scarcely do otherwise than attract a crowd sufficie ut 
to fill old Drury, as the beneficiare deserves. He will 
be seen in all his glory on this occasion, for the enter- 
tainments furnish him with the widest scope. The 
comedy is a celebrated piece of Moncrieff’s entitled 
the Muddlesiones, or the Queen and the Breeches 
Maker, which is understood to be very amusing; with 
a new farce, entitled the Wandering Minstrel. A va- 
riety of new songs strengthen the bill, one of which 
is local, and descriptive _“ matters and things in Phi- 
ladelphia—something good may be expected from 
this ; Barton’s tact and humour in such affairs is suf- 
ficient warrant that it will be very amusing. 

At the Walnut Street Theatre Murpocu has his 
benefit to-night, and there are few upon the stuge bet- 
ter entitled to a liberal patronage at the hands Jof the 
public than this meritorious young actor, who has la- 
boured so strenuously and so well for their amuse- 
ment. 

Conner, likewise, at the same house, has his bene- 
fiton Monday evening. Since he has been attached 
to a theatre in his native city, we suspect that no ac- 
tor ever went through a greater, if as great, an amount 
of labour—and, what is better, to the complete satis- 
faction of the audience. In tragedy or comedy, in 
play or farce, Conner is always at his post, as fresh 
and as cheerful as if acting were an amusement. He 
is well entitled tv a bumper, and the patrons of the 
Walnut Sireet Theatre will not forget him. 

Jim Crow Gone To Encoianp.—The following 
note, says the New York Herald, speaks for itself :— 

Dear General—i am off at last. Wood, Brough, 
and Mrs. Wood are on board, and bound for Liverpvol. 
Among all my acquaintances, not one “ white person” 
came to see me off; but niggers in abundance, from 
the steamboat fireman to the patent sweeper, were 
standing on the wharf when the “ Norfolk,” steamer 
towed us down to the George Washington. When I 
arrive in Liverpool, I will give you a sketch of the 
nassengers. Yours, fine as silk, 

Jim Crow. 

Half past two o'clock. 

We predict a successful debut in London for Jim 
Crow. 

Battimore, June 13.—Madame Celeste’s benefit 
took place in this city on Friday evening. The 
house was crowded from pit to gallery. After the 
performances were over, she was loudly called for by 
the audience—She again appeared on the stage, ac- 
companied by the manager, and made the following 
very neat and appropriate address : 

Ladies and Gentleman—The actress of the fabled 
scene is actress here no more—I stand before you a 
devoted, grateful woman, unable to express my grati- 
tade for all the kindness which has been extended 
towards me, but which, while memory holds, can 
never be forgotten. Years have passed since first the 
wanderer from other climes found from you a wel- 
come and a home, yet, success still cpowns her efforts 
throughout this chosen land, where liberty hath made 


her home and hospitality her dwelling-place. Your 
favor, your approval, has made me what! am. Your 
country now is mine,—this is my home. I am an 


American,— this my declarauon of independence. 


The following is the concluding remarks of an ar- 
ticle in a late number of Fraser's Magazine, on the 
plays of J. Sheridan Knowles:—* Let Mr. Knowles be 
content with the station he has undoubtedly obtained, 
—that of being our best comic dramatic poet. The 
tragic one is forthcoming, though not revealed as yet.” 


Mr. Power, the actor, is about to return to the 
United States, permanently to reside in uais country. 


A Frencun Apventure.—Theotrical Abandon.— 
The new piece now in representation at the Ambigu 
Comique has given rise to numerous pilgrimages to 
the tomb of Abelard and Eloisa in Pere la Chase, and, 
no doubt, to the following traga-comic scene »—On 
Sunday, a young man, accompanied by a fair grisette, 
remained a long time kneeling before the tomb, appa- 
rently absorbed in devotion. Suddenly the girl started 
up and presented her arm to her companion, who 
pierced it slightly with a lancet, and then delivered 
the instrument to the girl, who, in turn, made an in- 
cision in his arm, which produced a more copious 
fountain of blood. This accomplished, they placed 
their two arms together, so that the crimson stream 
might be mingled. They then resumed their attitude 
of prayer, and, having continued im this position for 
another quarter of an hour, retired, entered a fiacre, 
and disappeared from the view of the astonished spec- 
talors. 


Macready has been received with great applause 
in Covent Garden. Apyrehensions were entertained, 
that, after his recent assault on Mr. Bunn, his recep- 
tion might not be favourable. But any such fears 
were dispelled the instant he made his appearance, 
for he was welcomed with shouts, bravos, and waving 
of hats ; and any sounds of disapprobation that may 
have been uttered were ostaganlll drowned by the 
loud and prolonged acclamations with which he was 
greeted. 

At the end of the play, he was called for, and ad- 
dressed the audience. It seems that the taste of the 
theatre-going people of London is different from ours, 
and that they have abandoned the silly practice of 
driving an actor from the stage, on account of his 
private quarrels, As we are somewhat fond of aping 
the English, we should d this ple to 
the consideration of those gentlemen who figured at 
the recent riot in the Park Theatre of this city—New 




















York Star. 
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“orrespo..dence of the New York Evening Star. 

Bunn is ™aking money by Malibran. On Monday 
night she appea,*d as Leonora, in Beethoven's beauti- 
ful opera of Fidelio. ‘The house was crammed, and 
the audience are said to have been remarkably well 
pleased. It is curious that the butiv song in the first 
—almost the only comic thing in the piece—was a 
failure. But Malibran, she outdid herself Really, 
this accomplished singer appears not yet to have 
reached the summit of her fame—because she goes on 
with achievement after achievement, until actually 
no one knows the perfection she is capable of reach- 
ing. She is making a fortune, and she amply deserves 
it. 
Ellen Tree is at Liverpool, playing very well to 
indifferent houses. She meditates an immediate visit 
to America. I venture to anticipate that she will 
please—there is not a more lady-like person on the 
stage. She is an excellent daughter, supporting out 
of her professional income her mother and two un- 
married sisters. Her private character is excellent. 








MR. BURTON 
Respectfully announces that his BENEFIT will take 
place at the Chesnut Street Theatre, THIS EVENING, 
1ath inst, when will be presented an entertainment of to- 
tal novelty, commencing with a new aud laughable come- 
dy by Moncrieff, called 
THE DUDDLESTONES ; 
OR, THE QUEEN AND THE BREECHES MAKER. 
G . Prince of Denwmark,....-..-.- ae Mr. 
John Duddlestone, a Breeches Maker, +: 
Queen Ann... * codes 
Dame Duddi . 
The other characters by 













In the course of the evening, Mr. Burton will publish his 
edition of the Philadelphia Dictionary, or Guide to the 
Public Places, Buildings, Hotels, &c. with a list of Phila- 
deiphia favourites, dramatic stars of the present day and 
those of next year. 


A new and Funny Farce, called 
THE WANDERING MINSTREL; 
OR, MIRTH AND MUSIC. 

Jem Bags, with several Solos on the Clarionet, Mr. Burton. 
In which character he will sing a new song, called 
THE HACKNEY COACHMAN. 

Box sheet now open. 





ENLARGEMENT OF 

SATURDAY EVENING POST, 

TO MAMMOTH SIZE 

Early in July, the Post, which has so long sustained a 
large portion of popular favor, will be increased to Thirty - 
Two Columns, of enlarged dimensions. 

It will retain all its present advantages of choice En- 
gravings, Original Tales, Reviews, Poetry, &c. with the 
addition of the best talents—for which no expense will be 


THE 


The terms will be as heretofore, $2,00 a year when paid 
in advance—$2,50 ut the expiration of six months, and 
$3,00 it not paid during the year. 





In Jntly will be commenced the publication of a weekly pe- 
riodical for the Parlour, entith 
THE NATIONAL ATLAS, 
AND 

Each No. containing sixteen large quarto pages, hand. 
somely printed, on good double mediam paper, with good 
type—making between 800 and 900 large 8, of choice 
selected reading in a year. Each Number will be embel- 
lished with several good Engravings, and every mon h a 
handsome colored Map will be a . 

The most prominent and popular feature of this perio- 
dical is withheld till near the time it is to commence.— 
We shall permit the numerous periodicals proposed to com- 
mence about the first of July, to take their ground, before 
we make ourchief peculiarity known, as we do not choose 
to be anticipated by competitors. 

A large portion of the Atlas and will be made up 
of the same articles as are contained in the Satarday Even- 
ing Post, put into a convenient form for binding. 

In this season of enterprise among publishers, we do not 
intend to remain behind our cotemporaries. We can ob- 
tain as much talent and labor as others, and will not stint 
the means to maintain and acquire pre-eminence. 

Terms of the Atlas and , Three Dollers a year, in 
advance. Agents and Clubs, at a distance, remitting $5, 
free of postage or charges, entitled to 2 copies, or 5 copies 
for $10 SAMUEL C, ATKINSON, Publisher, 

may 2°—3t t del ph 


























LEWIS'S ABORIGINAL FOLIO. 
Ne work, so original in desigti, #fid new in its geners! 
features, and which has been in a gradeal course of pub: 
lication for some months, is now drawing towards com- 
pletion, the eighth number having been issued. 
Perhaps few works have been more favourably received 
by the public. Not only has a large edition been sub- 
scribed for, but the demand has been steadily on the in- 
crease from the very commencement of the work. & 
This is a sufficient and gratifying evidence of the high 
estimation with which the public has been pleased to re- 
gard the unaided efforts of the publisher. 
The ground was new and unbroken. It had never be- 
fore beeu trodden by any artist with a similar design. 
The subscriber has already been four years in regions 
of the far West, busily employed in sketching the liknesses 
of the children of the forest, before any other attempted to 
interfere with his original ign. 7 
Without the imputation of vanity, he humbly conceives 
longs the merit and distinction, if to 
any, of being the Pioneer in a field of labour, into which 
others have since ent . . 
Fall fifteen years of the best portion of his life has been 
devoted to this object—and with what success, let the 
large and augmenting subscription to the work itself 
speak. ‘The importance and propriety of embodying in a 
visible form, the race of the red , if not only obvious, 
but is a point which all will at once concede, and his 
been acknowledged not only on the floor of Congress, but 
by some of the most distinguished persons in the country. 
In a few years it is not improbable, the collection of por- 
traits now made, with those which may be superadded, 
wil serve us the chief remains of a once powerful and 
peculiar race of men, and the only mirror im which a fu- 
ture generation may be able to trace the likeness of those 
who have passed aw«y on the wings of time. 
Of the fidelity with which the mre me onscuset 


















the work, it ma onh: 
letter of Secretary Cass, who was on the spot, must be 
regarded as fall and conclusive evidence. Those who saw 


Black Hawk when he parsed through this city on his way 
to the far West, have been pleased to bear their testimo- 
ny to the striking resemblance the portrait bears to 

original; and the sabseriber would here take occasion to 
observe, that there is not a single portrait in the book 
which is not executed with the same fidelity and accu- 


racy. 

Since he d the publication of the work in this 
city, the subscriber has been able, thr a distinguished 
literary gentleman of New Yor«, to add to his collection, 
to appear in the tenth number of the work, the it 
of the last surviving Indian of the Nantucket tribe, the 
Son of a Chief, who was executed for murder, and who 
still resides upon the Island. In him alone survives a 
dropof the blood of his race. 
Standing as the last vestige of his people, he cannot but 
be regarded with feelings peculiar interest. The por- 
trait will be accompanied by a well written memoir of bis 
life, associated with some historical recollections of par- 
ticular interest from the pen of the geutleman who so 
kindly furnished the portrait, and who had it executed 
express], for his own satisfaction. 
As no greater number of copies of the Aboriginal Port 
Folio will be published than shail be actually subscribed 
for, persons wishing to possess themselves of a copy 
the work should apply immediately. The ninth number 
will be issued im the course of a few weeks—and the whole 
be completed to subscribers during the present summer, 
The high reputation of Messts. Lehman and Duval, the 
artists, is a sufficient guarantee that the work which be 
long to their departmeat, will be executed with fidelity, 
accuracy, and elegance. 
Each number contains eight portraits—handsomely co- 
loured—the whole to be completed in TaN numbers, for the 
small sum of $20. 
he eleventh number, g sketches. b'ographi 
and historical, will be furnished to subscribers oR «Tis. 

J. O LEWIS, 

No. 8 Bank Alley. 


—————————— 
NEW BRIGHTON & BEAVER TOWN LOTS, 
FOR SALE. 








New Brighton is one of the most flourishing towns west 
of the Alleghany mountains. It is situated on the Falls 
of Beaver river, about four miles from itsjune ion with 
the Ohio, at its most northern bend, and nearest approach 
to Lake Erie—-28 miles from Pittsburgh. 

The Water Power at these Fails is prodigious, sufficient 
to work 1,000 run of stones, and can be iy a - 
From the advantages of soil, climate, water, and internal 
improvements, completed or rapidly progressing, it must 
inevitably soon become one of the test manufact ring 
places in the United States—already about 20 manufacto- 
ries are established, and arrangements are making for iu- 


cre: them 

The town of New Brighton is located on a beautiful 
plain, tising in.terraces the water, and is in every 
respect a delightful place of resi \. 
The canal from the Ohio to Erie, which is completed 26 
miles, and the remainder to be speedily finished, 
through the town. The Mahoning, or Cross Cut Canal, 
now progressing, forms a junction with this at Newcastle, 








— 
THE WASHINGTON MIRROR, 

A Weekly Miscellany of Science, Art, Literature, and 
News, has been published only twenty months, and has at 
Present a circulation, considering this short period, unpa- 
ralieled in the history of the riodical press. Roros 
Dawes, Editor—assisted by many of the first scholats and 
writers of the country. 

The Editor and Pr. prietor being determined to spare no 
expense in giving additional interest to the Washington 
Mirror, has engaged the correspondence of a gentleman 
how in Europe, whose letters from Paris have been favor- 
ably receiv He has also eng ged the correspondence of 
an officer in the service of the United States to furnish ac 
counts of the Creek War, during the present - 


and the great Ohio Canal, which empties into 
Lake Erie, at Cieaveland, The Sandy and Beaver Canal, 
and the continuation of Pennsytvania Canal from Pitts- 
burgh will also form a junction with this canal at the 
mouth of Big Beaver. 

Rail Roads from the moath of Big Beaver to Conneaut, 
to Cleaveland, to Ashtabula, to Erie, (all flourishi ns 





RIDING SCHOOL. 
JOHN GRANT, thankful for past favours, reepectfullf 
large and convenient 





informs the public that hi 
School, in Filbert, above Thirteenth street. is now opem 
for the reception of scholars. From the liberal peo 
he has heretofore received, he takes the liberty of 

ing a continuance of the same. 


NORTHERN LIBERTIES RIDING SCHOOL. 
tages | respectfully informs his friends and the 

public that his Riding Sehool, back of No. 520 North Fron 

street, is open daily for the reception of ladies and 

men. yard is pleasant and private, Thuse 

desirous of obtaining a knowledge of 80 

hi bf lish may, ina 

acquire a knowledge of horsemanship upon correct prinei- 

ples, that will enable them to avoid accidents hays 

inted wi 








occur to those th the 
In addition of fine horses kept in this esta- 
t last a there been added a number of 
the most sple! t could be procured from 





nd p P 

The encouragement received last season, has indueed 
the proprietor to make every addition to accommodate his 
frients and the public. 

Also to hire, on reasonable terms, Horses and Ba- 
rouches, , Carriages, and Hackneys, of fret 
quality. Forterms applyto THOMAS CRAIGE, 

No. 520 North Front street. 


DRAMATIC WORLD!! 





No. 11 NORTH SIXTH STREET, Pataperrntag 
Anp No. 90 DIVISION STREET, New Yors. 
The subscribers oe ladies and 

tlemen connected with the hi profession, that 

have always on hand the largest best eda- 
tions of PLAYS in the United 

have been made, both in this country which 


in 
will insure the variety, and maintain the stock 
collected; to which ex’ ve additions are 


Managers of the variou 
supply of New and Popular Pieces, by addressing 
To Southern and Western Managers, the advantages 


such as "tis hoy will meet with encouragement. 
Wholesale orders carefully and tia attended to. 
TURNER & FISHER, 
Importers of all New Plagss 


ARTIST'S REPOSITORY, 
No. 204 Chesnut Street, three doors above Eighth. 
The subscriber respectfully informs the Ladies, 
Amateurs, and . t ‘continues to keep at his 
well established Fancy Store, a large and variou~ assort- 
ment of articles, hending e i 





sae 
VISITING CARDS 


Engraved and Printed at J. EDG AR'S Music Store, Ches- 
nut Street, above Tenth Street. : 


—_— 
CHESNUT STREET OMNIBUS LINE. 
—— ——— arrangement 
+ on and after Mare! 
fess will be as fol 
lows, viz: Leave Wal 
nat St. wharf, Sobuyt 





SS Ls very 
Portrait Painrinc—which be will di 
ble terms. JAMES | . 













ae 4. o'clock Se sonia i 

nge every morning at8 o’ k, A. M. and continue 
—— minutes thonghoans day, until 7 o'cloee® 
in even. 


more 
shall be placed immediately on the line, and e 
ment — — to the comfort and con 


very 


arrange- 
venience oF 





g low 
on Lake Erie.) and to Pittsburgh, have been authorised by 
laws, and a connection withthe great southern New York 
rail road is projected, all forming a grand combination of 
internal improvements, centring in one point, (at this 
place,) will speedily give to it commercial as well as ma- 
nufacturing advantages not known in any other section of 
country. lechanics, Builders and Manufacturers are 
wanted, and will find it a most advantageous tion. 





This novel feature of the paper will alone give important 
interest to its columns. Correspondents will also be en- 
gaged at Cincinnats pston, in order to furnish a great- 
er variety of the lat elligerce. 
Te encourage native Writers, and to procure interesting 
matter for the Mirror, the Editor offers the following 
izes: 


ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for the best TALE. 
ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS f r the best POEM. 
To be furnished for the Washington Mirror by the Ist of 
January, 1837. None but American writers can be candi- 
dates. Manuscripts to be sent, before that time, free of 
Postage, directed to the Editor—the award to be made by 
a literary committee on the month following. The name 
of the weitus otwnit Uo du @ som je, Win some mark 
corresponding with a mark on the article, or containing 
the name of the article. No papers will be opened but 
those accompanying the prize article; all others will be 
destroyed. All the articles to be at the disposition of the 
Editor . 
The Washingtou Mirror is published every Saturday, at 
the Seatgf the General Government. Terms—Three Dol 
lars per annum, payable in advance. 


POWELTON. 

The subscribers respectfully inform the public that they 
have rented the spyctous house and grounds of Col. John 
Hare Powell, on the west side of the Schuytkill, which 
they have spared no expense to fit up in the most appro- 
priate manner for a Hotel 

The bar is supplied with the best wines and liquors, and 
the larder with all choice Viands as the season and market 
affords them. 

One entrance to Powelton for carriages, &c. from the 
Lancaster Turnpike, near the intersection of the West 
Chester Road, and another from the river road, immediate- 











ly opposite Arch street. A footway is also open to the Ho 
tel opposite Race street. 

As a pleasant resort, no public place within 50 miles can 
be compared with it; but the Proprietors are disposed to 
leave the merits of the blishment to the d nt 
of such of the pubiic as are disposed to give them acall. 
HUNTER & CUTHBERT, 

Proprietors, 





june 1l— 
—_— 
SPRING FASHIONS. 
J. W. LEEDS & CO., South. West Corner of Third and 
Chesnut streets, respectfully inform their friends and th 
= that they have received the latest London Spring 
ashions, together with a full and fa-hionabi 
ey Suitable for the season, rr ere 
Vhere is kept (asa separate branch) eve: iet, 
YOUTH'S ‘AND CHILDREN'S CLOTHING. caw Sep 


THE MODERN ACTING DRAMA, 


Complete in Eight Volumes, for 1 be i 
for $3. Address C. ALEXANDER, A enlan Bulldioge 
Franklin Piace, Philadelj-hia. 


It is believed by well iufor persons, that New York 
and Philadelphia will contend at this central point, for 
the great and rapidly increasing trade of the Western 
States—that this is the nearest and best point for New 
York bu iness to reach the Ohio—and citizens of New 
York have purchased largely with that view. 
The grain from a part of Ohio and west Pennsylvania 
Will be brought to Beaver Falls to be floured, and for a 
market either to Philadelphia, to New Orleans, or to the 
Lakes. An immense coal trade to supply the towns on the 
Ohio, the Mississippi, «nd on the waters of the Lakes, will 
find in the Beaver Valley the source of its supplies—and 
| all other produce will diverge from this focus to all the 
points of the compass 
The extraordinary advantages which centre here may 
Leu 8Hw MapD, Internal saprove- 


4 Po eneetenst 
ments by legislative the fi 





i Ww 
er, the inexhaustible deposits of bituminous coal, t rich 
_ of ad surrounding country, and the minerals under 
the soil. 

The prices of lots and land is at present moderate, but 
they are increasing rapidly —capital was only wanted to 
cerctope the advantages of the location and the estabiish 
mentof a Branch of the United States Bank, which is soon 
to take place, will remedy the evil heretofore felt 

Letters from a distance t paid, addressed to M. TC. 
GOULD, Agent New Ihton, (Fallston Post Office.) 
| Beaver County, Pa. or to the undersigned, will be attend 
to. SAM'L ©. ATKINSON, 

Office Saturday Evening Post, 36 Carter's Alley. 

—— 


PENMANSHIP. 
A complete mercantile style of Writing executed with 
ease, freedom and rapidity—and generaily acknowledged 
to be pre-eminently adapted to business purposes, being 
round and legible—taught in the shortest possible period, 
by R. L. DICKSON, 
S W. corner ot Race and Fourth streets. 
Hours of Tuition from 9, A.M_ until 9, P. M. 
All interested, are respectfully invited to call. 
N B—Practical illustrations will, at any time, be freely 
given to visitors 
References to Book Keepers and others, of the first Com. 
eee ee in Philadelphia, will be given at the rooms. 
may l4—t 


a 
A VALUABLE AND CHEAP WORK! 

Just published, A Gewerat History or Quaprupeps 
embellished with three hundred and forty-four En, ravings 
chiefly copied from the original of T. Bewiek, by a firs: 
rate American artist. Also, an Addenda, with some Na 
tive Animals not hitherto described. Price $L--To be 

at No.3 Athenian Buildings, Franklin Place, Philadeipaie, 


—__ 
BUTLER’S COMPOUND BALSAMIC MIXTURE 
OF the essential Oils of Cubebs and Copaivi, combined 
with the compound Syrup of Sarsaparilia, is a certain 
safe, and effectual succedaneum for every other preparation 
a Some ae. Price $1 e bottle. 
at street, New and at Drug 
Store, 362 Market street, Philadelphia.” = 








r prompuy as the 
are determined by all means in their power to merit acom 
tinuance of that support which has been so generously Be- 
stowed by a liberal public. 
Subscriptions per quarter, $5. 
Tickets, 12 for One Dollar. 
EVANS & CALDWELL, Proprietors. 


NEW SCHOOL GEOGRAPHY AND ATLAS 








th’s Geography 
y on the productive system of Schools, Acade 
mies; Families, by Roswell C. Smith, author of Intel 
lectual and Practical Grammar, Practical and Mental 
An, The Productive Grammar, Introductary A: ith- 
metic, - s 
This work, which has cost the author years of labeur, ie 
now completed, and has been d pe’ 
judges to be superior to any other Elementary Geographa - 
ns | work vo 
t is illustpated by 85 fine wood engravi: printed om 
fine paper, and bond in a neat manner. ~~ 
It is accompanied by an Atlas containing—l, A Mapoft 
the World—2, a Map of North America—3, of the 
o wl thee 


a 

NITEd Staves —4, 2 
of the Middie Biates—t, a Mapol"the sosthern E 
a sap = the bce ae a Map of South America 
—%, a Map of Europe—10, a Map of Asia—1l, a Mapof 
Africa—12, a (hart of the BF ins 

riends of EB School Di 6 and Schoot 
Teachers, will be furnished with copies gratis for exam 
nation. 
————— 
BARRETT'S GYMNASIUM, 
" LNUT STREET. 

The public are respectfully informed that several new 
and important additions have been made to the above es 
tablishment, making it the most complete Gymnasium im 
the country. Parents and di are pectfully 
cited to call and view for themselves the perfect safety and. 
easy progress to muscular devel ent. The apparates: 
for the junior class erected under Mr. Barrett’s Own supem 
vision. Sparring Barreit. 


Lessons, by Mr. 
A Quoit Ground and Ball Alley are attached to thises 
tablish N. B. Sparring Gloves made to order, 














THE INDIAN DYE, 


ring gray, red, or 
For eolouring eray, red. light 


Por Wo. 84 South Third street, opposi Tie eee 
0. te 

‘Where may also be had the Indian Oil, 
Arkansas Bears* Oil, high! 
sortment of Fancy Svaps, 





fied ; 
Stunna eed 
mer ——_—————————— 
kinds of NAMENTAL PRINTING 
cana Gallly baa cxmeeiion , at the lowest ~~ 
the Printing Otlice, Athenian Build 
ce. "Surbecriptions received for the Vade 





Place, 











THE GENTLEMAN’S VADE ME€UM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 





SPORTING AFFAIRS. 

Post Boy, the unsuccessful competitor of John Bas- 
comb, in the great contest between the North and 
South, has since won the Jockey Club Purses of 1000 
“ollars each, at the Long Island and Trenton courses, 
heating, among others, Mingo, Ironett and Henry Ar 
chy. ‘The course was, in both cases, very heavy, and 
the time slow, though Post Boy wom in each race 
without an effort. 


ae 
HUNTING PARK TROTTING COURSE. 
Srconp Day.—Mile heats, best three in five, under 
the maddie. 


Prom the New York Spirit of the Times. 
JOHN BASCOMBE. 


As this distinguished champion of the South is a 
stranger to most of your readers in this quarter, it may 
not be unacceptable, especially to breeders and turfmen, 
to know sometimg of his history. He was bred by 
Mr. John Comnolly, an extensive breeder of blood 
stock, and a turf-man of some notoriety, near Hunts- 
ville, Madison Co., Ala. Mr. C. is a native of Penn 
sylvania, and at the onset possessed a mach better 
knowledge of the draught horse than the racer. He 
always tovk.especial good care of his stock of domes- 
tie animals, but the horse was his favourite, and he 





«) g Mownt Holly, a at 
rm. Bam Patch, . 22e2 
@ m. Dusty Foot, - dis. 


Time, ist | cat, 2 49—24, 2 52-34, 2.49. 

In justice to the mare, it should be observed that 
ther owner had driven her all the morning, and had no 
iitention of entering her, until his arrival al the course, 
when from soliciiauon be was induced to du su—io 
tumke a field. 


Seme Day—T wo miles and repeat, under ‘he sad- 
dle 
“ m. Lady W . eos duis 
we Halese Late. ee nee die 
Wen in asingle heat by the gray mare. Time.5 26 
Nerman Lesite distanced. Odds betore serting, freely, 
given two to one in favour of the horse. 
—- 
LEXINGTON. KENTUCKY, RACES, 
Feast Day —Sweepmakes, two mile hents—$100 
entrance— hol! lortert. 
D.C Wicklifi’s b. £ Maria Louisa, by Muckle 


11 
Rony it's b. ¢ Chilton, by Seagu!! £32 
Veter Galiwood's b. f Fidget, by Trombator.... 43 
sames Bimpson’s b. f. Alexandria, by La» rence 3 dis 


Time— ist heat, 4m. 378. 2d heat. dm. Se. 
Fitehy and Brecked ridge paid jorieit. 
‘Track very heavy and deep ; heats contested 
Seconp Day.—A post stake for three year olds, one 
heat—@50 entrance—r. P. 
David Thompson's b. ¢. Sim Houston, by Co-2 1 1 
fumbe 





Sames Shy*s b. c. Kentackian, by Bertrand oa 
"Wa ‘sb. ©. by Bir Leslie ... 3 dis 
Wa. Carroti’s b.c. by Bertrand ... 4 dis 


ive — Ist heat, 2m. i2+.—2d, 2m. 2s —3d, 2m. 5s 
Jefflemon Scou paid forfeu. 
Track very heavy. 
Tuan Dar.—A post stake for three year olde, 
X trance #200—hatf forfeit. 
Siimey Borbridge’s b. f Leann b, by Seaguil! . 


two 


WpGter.«--...- -.ceeee 1 
nr. arfirlt’s bc. Shakspeare eee e 2 
m Buford’ ch. c. by Dungannon. .... dis 
Time-—ist h at, 4m. 428.;2d, 4m. 418. 3d 4m. 47s 
Track sull very heavy. 
Pounrn Dav —Won by E. Warfield. 
ee eee 
NEW IBERIA (LOUISIANA) RACES 
Owing to the interreptwon of the mail throngh Ala- 
fama, the following report of e New Iberia Races, 
tiem our special correspondent, has beea sume time 
delayed.—N. VY. Sperit of the Times 
Piast Day, Thursday, April 21, 1836 —Purse $300, 
shree mile heats. 
¥. Duplantier'sch. g. Go-it- Jerry, by Jerry, dam by Sir 
re rs, 97ibe, i 


y.4y ** : 
4. P. Miller's gr. c. Star of the Weat, by Sir Richard 
dam by Stock bolder, 2 yrs, a feather, 
Hi. Boytes’s gr m. Stamina, by Sir Ma 
son, dam by ar, S yrs, 110ibs, 
‘Time, ist heat, 6. 2d, 66. 
Srcowp Dar, April 22—Porse $210. two mile heats. 
Thee. 1. Boyter’s b c Mexican, by Pacolet, dam by 
Ber Harry, 3 yra, “Gide, ‘ 
4 ‘sch. c. John Randotph, by Candidate, 
dam’ by Pacotet, 3 yre. ibe, 132 
4. FP. Mitterss € Lady Wright, by Crusader, dam 
Moeekhoider, 2 yrs, a feather 2 Ar 
‘Time, ist beat, 355—2d, 43-3411 


Treo Day, April 23 —Purse $100, mile herys. 











7 ry Ton 


2 dis 


Fr. tiers br. m. Di Vernon, by Am. Belipse, 
eutot Alarm, 5 yra, 107ibs, i 
‘Thea, Hi. Boyte '» & € Annot Lyle. by Leviathan, 
dam by Pacolet, 3 old, Gibs, - . 2 
ist heat, |, 150. Ceatral Course rules 
g-Vern 


Pt 
Rewult of the Second Spring Meeting over the Union 
Course. 


Frast Dav, Tuesday, May 31, 1836—Marteh, four 
mile heats, between the North and Senth, fur $5,000 
n 
1 Jown Bascomb, 5 yrs old, by Bertrand, (South.) ..1 1 
! Post Boy, 5 gfe old, by Heary, (Nerch.) - & 4 

Teme, 7.49—7 514. 

Same Day—Match, mile heats, bet ween Capt. Stock- 
tm end Mr. Robert L. Stevens 
} Mr. Steekwn, gr.c. 3 yrs old, by Mediey, out of 

© Pace, . 1 
2 Mr. Stevens, imported filly, 3 yrs old, by Muley,. .@ 





availed himself of all the opportunities within his lk 
tried weans to improve the breed 

After the lapse of many years, when Pacolet, Timo- 
leon, Stockholder, and Bertrand were brought to the 
| 


also vol. vii., 182 and 189. 


by Sir Archy. 
8. 1836. b. c. Ore, by Maryland Eclipse. 
PRODUCE OF ALGERINA. [Now with imp. Apparition.) 
9. 1833. gr f Molineéra, by Johnson and Craig's Med- | 
ley { 


y. { 

10. 1835. ch c Laminare, by Maryland Eclipse. 

PRODUCE LuBLY Rosa. [Now with Maryland 
Eclipse.) 

11. 1336. b f Parisifia, by imp. Tranby. 

12. 1817. b m Selima, (bred by the late Gov. Wright,) 
was got by Topgallant, (by Diomed,) dam by John 
Bull, (bred by Col. Lyles.) got by Gabriel, the sire 
of Postboy, Osear, and Harlequin, noted runners ; ' 


OF 





West, he patronised them all in succession ; the latter 
fo ercat extent, though at 300 miles distance. Mr 
| C. selected his mares for the breeding stnd from such | 
j as that new coumtry afforded, having reference rather | 
to form than blood, and was assiduously attentive to | 
| the improvement of the foals, by good keep and suita- 
ble 








accommodations 
An anecdote is related respecting this horse, which 
| is characterietic the man. A Methodist camp | 
| Meeting was held in the vir inity, which the ce lebraied 
pulpit orator, John Bascombe, while travelling in the 
Wert, attended, and at which he delivered one of his 
| best discourses. 


of 


After the service was over, Mr Con- 
nolly (on whose plantation the meeting was held) in- 
trodured himself to the preacher, aud invited him to 
his house, and by way of complimenting him for the 
pleasure and instruction derived from his discourse, 
told hom that as he had no sons, he would, with the | 
reverend gentleman's permission, name one of his 
colts John Bascombe of his esteem and 
friendship. This colt was always a favourite with 
Mr. Connolly, and his form justifies the conclusion that | 
Mr. C. is a good “ jndge of horse flesh.” His early | 
performances, however, not equaling the high expec- | 
tations of Mr. C., he sold him in a lot of four or five | 
others, ineluding Bill Austin, (also in Col. Crowell’s 
stable, for some inconsiderable sum io his son-in-law, | 
Mr. Blevins, in whose hands he first distinguished | 
himself in South Alabama, where he attracted the at- 
tention of his present spirited proprietor 

Mr. Connolly also bred Red Maria, by Bertrand, 
sold to Mississippi, where she immediately assumed 
the head of the mf, beating every competitor, and 
still remaining with few rivals. Many others might | 
he named. net entirely unknown in the annals of the 
tarf, from the same breeding establishment, which | 
have been suld at the comperatively low pree of 500 
to 2000 deliars—prices which, i! is true, have amply | 
remunerated the breeder for his expense and trouble, | 
bot positively insignificant in comparison with their | 
value, as ascertained by their public performances.— | 
Had the character of Mr. C.’s horses been established 
at home, before selling them, the difference to him 
would have been fully equal to that between his 
racers and so many plough horses and mules. Colts 
of the most fashwnable and authentic pedigree, pos 
sessing, moreover, unexceptionable figure and con- 
formation, seldom, f ever. bring to the breeder any 
thing like their fill value, unul they are tried with 
good ones in public. tt is performance that stamps | 
their value ; without they can excel in that, they are 
worthle-s for the turf, and stili worse for improving | 
the breed. the advantage to the farmer and 
breeder of racing associations—of frequent meetings, 
and other facilities for exhibiting and testing the 
powers of the horse. For the went of Jockey Clubs, | 
sweepstakes, convenient race courses, and public pa- 
trovage, Mr. Connolly and other breeders in that part | 
of the evantry. have no inducement to engage expe- } 
rienced and compeynt trainers, and are necessarily | 
compelled to part with good untried colts at very re- | 
duced prices. The celebraygd Monsieur Tonsen was | 
bred in Mr. C.'s neighbourhoud, and the writer be- | 
heves Mr. C. once had some interest in him. He was 
sold at two years old for something like two or three | 
handred dollars. 

In the same quarter there are several good breed- 
ing establishments. E. 11 Boardman, Fsq. has an ex- 
tensive atud, both of native and imported mares ; last 
year he went to England ond made a selection of the 
stallion “ Consol,” and half a dozen brood mares of his 
own stud, and bad charge of several others, bouh horses 
and mares, for Mr. Jackson and other trends im North 
Alabama. The climate, soil, and productions of Ala- 
bama and Tennessee are ewinently favourable for 
bloud horses, and if breeders are properly patronised 
and encouraged by the public, they will doubtless im- 
prove their stock to the utmost, and produce many a 
John Bascombe and Red Maria. Wealthy and spirited 
turfmen of the North, may find colts im that remote 


san evneenee 














Time, 1.57—1 Sry 

Seconp Day, Wednesday —Purse $300, two mile 
‘ate. . 
¢ Mr. Bathgate. ro f Gipsy, by Bclipee, 4 yre old... 3 
! Mr. Gibbons. DI f Buy Lark, by Eclipse, 5 yrs of, dis 
0 Mr LM Oester'’s Ajax. by Barefoot 5 yre old 
oe b €. Itasca ws Beli pee, 4 yrs old, 

b. bh. Menmodth, by Jona Kichar.s, 


3 


| 





Owing to the inclemency of the weather, the races 
of the Three and Four Mile Days were postpened to 
‘aturday. The storm continued, and these two races 

wk place while raining very hard, and the track as 
bad as it could be. 

Tump Day, Saturday. —Purse $500, three mile 
eats. 

1 Mr. J.C. Stevens's 5. h. Cadmus, by Eclipse. 5 yre 
@ Mr. Ro. 1. Stevens's b. h imported Platterer, by 
Muley, 5 yrs old,........ 2 dr 
9 Mr. Snedecor’s b h. Sydney, by Sir Charles, aged, 3 3 
4 Mr. Pearsali’s gr. m. The Jewess, by Henry, 5 yrs 
aa, : dis 
5 Mr. Laird’s b bh. Mingo, by EBelipse, 5 yre old, 1 1 

Time, 6.17—6.26. 

Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $1000, four mile 
heats. 








2 Mr. igit's bh Boney Archy, by Henry, aged, 3 2 
‘= Hoteou'ach h. Post Boy, by Hearty, 5 yreold.1 
Mr. J.C Stevens's ch. c Veto, by Gohanna, 4 yrs 
Fee tenn eweweneewenes occes -@d 
Mr. Ginbons's b. h. Mido, by Tonson, 6 yrs ofd.... -.dl. : 
Mr. Johnson's gr. m. lrometic, by Contention, 7 yrs 
old, Caceeeees cerece ce ‘ . rh 
‘Time, 6.25—8.44. 
ALEXANDER L. BOTTS, Secretary. 


w 


EE 

The honorable Berkley Craven, well known as 
one of the most notorious sportsmen and turfmea in 
Englend, commited snicide on the IM ult, by shoot. 
ing himself through the head with a pistol. Th: 
cause which led to this, it is supposed, was the lox 
of upwards of thirty thousand pounce sterling in bet- 
tang upon the Derby siakes at Epsom Race Couree. 


2 dis. } 


region, with which they can successfully compete 
with the best of the old duminion’s productions on the 
turf; and possessing, as they do, a great variety of 
crosses, they will affdrd a still greater chance for im- 
proving the racing stock of the North 

I pray you, Mr. Exdiwr, to excuse the length of this 


digression. AN AMATEUR 


rene 

A Com plete List of the Stud of Philip Wallis, Esq. of 
Balti nore, Md 

1. Equa,” ch m foaled 1815, bred by the late Isaac 

Duckett. She was gotien by unp. Chance; herdam 
a roan mare by Republican President; (son of 
Cragg’s Highflyer, oat of a thorough bred Venetian 
mare, which was also the dam of the famous run- 
ning horse, Dackew's Financier.) ¢ dam by Dr. Ha- 
milton’s imp. Ranger; (son of Regulus, who was 
by the Godolphin Arabian, g g dam, by Lindsey's 
Arabian; g g g dam, Dr. Hamilton's mare Thistle, 
(full sister to Primrose.) by Dr. Hamilton's mp 
Dove; g g ¢ g dam Sretia, by Othello, (son of Crab; 
g2¢¢¢ dam Tasker's Selima, by the Godelphiw 
Arahian. 

The full Vedigree of Equa, as above, is taken from 
and verified by the manuscript Pedigrees lefi by the 
late De. P. Thormon, of “ isaac Ducketi'’s mares.”"— 
These papers are now in the possession of Thomas 
Peters, Esq. of Georgetown. 

(Signed.] 











T. P. ANDREWS, 
THOMAS ‘PETER 
Washington, October 10, 1832. 
. AER PRODUCE 
2. 1825. gr f Pandora I1., goiten by Gov. Wright's 
Silverheels. 
3. 1828. b f Algerina, by the Jones Arabian 
4. 1830. b f Lubly Rosa, by Sir Archy. (Vide vol. v. 
Am. Turf Register, 208, and vol. vi., 252.) 
5. 1834. b ¢ Eastern Shore, by imp. Luzborough. 
PRODUCE OF FaRDORA II. (Now with imp. Tranby.) 
6. 1830. gr f Lady Archiana, by Sir Archy. (Vide 





| forfeit 8200 


her dam was Active, who was got by Chatham, 
out of Shepherdess, who was got by Eden's imp. 
horse Slim, out of Shrewsbury, (the property of 
Dr. Hamilton, by imp. Old Figure, g g ¢ dam was 
Thistle. by Mr. Hamilton’s imp. Dove. She was 
out of Stetla, who was got by imp. Othello, out of 
Selima, who was imported by Col. Tasker, and got | 
by the Godolphin Arabian. | 
Certificate ef Col. Lyles, ihe breeder of John Bull 
— Gov. Wright’s Selima is the best bred mare im 
America.” [Signed] R. WRIGHT. 
i have seen the dhove pedigree ofSelima, now in | 
the possession of P. Wallis, which is in the hand- | 


writing of the late Gov. Wright. | 
(Signed) J. S. SKINNER, Editor Turf Register. 
PRODUCE OF SELIMA | 
| 13. 1829. May Dacre, by imp. Valentine. (Now own- | 
ed by Wm. H. De Courcey, Esq.) | 
| 14. 1802. be Corsica, by John Richards. 
PRODUCE OF MAY DACRE. 
15. 1833. b f Medora, by John Richards. 
16. 1534. b f Helen Staley, by Maryland Eclipse. 
17. 1835. ch f Betsey Wye, by Maryland Eclipse 


The stud of P. Wallis being larger than he wishes, 
he will dispose of any part of it, at a fair price. It 
will be perceived that his stock is of the pure “old. 
Maryland blood” maternally, mpon which he has graft- 
ed the most valuable and fashionable crosses, native 
and imported 

Parisina is in a produce sweepstakes of 20 subs., at 
Washington, for the spring of 1839, entrance $1060, 
Eastern Shore is in a sweepstakes of 30 
subs. at the Central Course, for the spring of 1837— 
entrance $300—forfeit $100. Molinera is in a Mary- 
land and Disirict of Columbia sweepstakes, of two 
miles, for next fail—which is not yet closed—entrance 
$100 half forfeit 

&2” Philip Wallis wishes to employ a Trainer, who 
is thoroughly competent. To such an one the mest 
liberal wages will be given, besidesa per centum upon 
the winnings. The stable will be committed entirely 
to his management and coutrol. 

&r P. W. will receive proposals from any regular 
Turfire, for the disposal of an interest in the nags which 
he has now on the turf, as well as those coming for- 
ward, with their er nis. 


Address PHILIP WALLIS, Baltimore, Md. 


* Since dead. 
a 

Weerern Races—We notice in the St. Louis 
Commercial Bulletin, of the 18:h alt. the following | 
names of racers entered on the St. Louis coarse for | 
three mile heats that day—Mr. Frost’s Laplander, 
Mr. Lane's Keokuk, and Mr. Basurorp’s Davy 
Crockett. 


Sreampoat Disaster.—After our paper went to 
press, an aceident of the most melancholy character 
occurred. The steamboat John Walker, owned by 
Doyle O'Hanlon, Esq., was, this morning, about day- 


vol vi., Am. T. Register, 146, 156, and 253; | love—as is 
189.) 


} 7. 1832. gr f Blanche of Devon, by Monsieur Ton- | be allowed t© marry—though they could not prevent 
son. (Blanche is now with Flying Childers, | them ftom living—and thus two fond and affectionate 


| decree of the law.” 


| the assembled multitude. 
} ment, there was a tremendous shrieking, when one | 


proved in many novels, plays and poems. 
decided that the parties should not 


hearts ate forever to be kept asunder by the stern 
ne ean 

Santa Anna.—Several anecdotes of Santa Anna 
are related, which are said to be derived from gentle- 
menrwel! acquainted with him. Among them is the 
following: — 

During the revolation of 1829, while he was shut 
up in Ovxaca, and surrounded by the government 
troops, and reduced to the utmost straits for the want 
of money and provisions, having a very small force, 
there had been in consequence of the siege and firing 
every day through the streets, no mass for several 
weeks. He had no money, and hit upon the follow- 
lowing expedient to get it: he took possession of one 
of the Convents, got hold of the wardrobe of the fn- 
ars, dressed his officers and some of the soldiers in it, 
and early in the morning had the bells rung for mass. 
People delighted at again having an opportunity of 
adormg the Supreme Being, flocked to the charch 
where he was, and after the house was pretty well 
filled, his friars showed their side arms and bayonets 
from beneath their cowls, and closed the doors upon 
At this unexpected denoue- 


of his officers ascended the pulpit and tuld the people 
that be wanted $10,000, and most have it. He finally 
succeeded in getting about $3,500, when he dismissed 
the congregation 





Great Fresnet.—The Richmond Courier of 
Thursday week, sdys—* James River, is, on this day 
(8th) at 5 o'clock, P. M. ebb tide, higher than it has 
been for many years past. Every mill and factory is 
flooded, and consequently motionless; the cellars on 
Dock and other streets near the water on the same 
level, are inundated to the depth of three feet, and 
the stores, fish, sugar, &c. mach injured, we are in- 
formed, notwithstanding the greatest activity and ex- 
ertions with many laborers, to clear them. The 
water is about 10 feet above ordinary low water and 
rising—the remains of Trent's old bridge is nearly 
swept off, and great quantities of other drift afloat — 
Mayo’s bridge is, nevertheless, supposed to be safe. 


| 


in market; not only so, but early lambs mike 
the strongest, and largest, and most profitatle 


and early calves, as to housing, feeding, @e. as 
of sheep. The writers in thre New Engtand 
Farmer and many other papers devoted to agri- 
cultural subjects, often reyeat it as a tretsm 
that the introduction ef foreign breeds of cattle 
aad sheep among caretess, 1mprovident farmers, 
is useless. The old Amencan breeds can be 
starved as cheapl, as foreign breeds, besides, 
they do not cost so uch iu the first instance, 
and of conrse the hecdle-s farmer can make 
experiments on them at a cheaper rate. The 
writers highly approbate the attempts to improve 
the breeds o! cattle; but contend that a large 
share of our farmers need improvement in their 
habits of taking care of cattle, before our flocks 
geucrally will exhibit soy thing very promising, 


THE PHILADELPHIA 
SATURDAY NEWS, 
AND LITERARY GAZETTE: 
Weekly Family Newspaper, devoted to Literature, 
Criticism, the Fine Arts, General Intelligence, News, 
dc. Price Two DoLLans rex aNNUM—payable in 

advance. 
Tue Pentapecenia Satvrpay News embraces 


every Variety of hght literature, inclading Tates, Po- 
etry, Essays, Criticisms, Notices of the Fine Arts, the 





A 


Drama, &c. The original matter is supplied 
writers of the first emimence. A regular co: - 
ence is d with Wash 





» and the princi- 
pal Cities of the Union, and attangements are in pro- 
gress by which letters from Europe will be constantly 
furnrshed 

Attention ts paid to securing at the earliest possi- 
ble date, the choreest productions of the English peri- 
Odical press. Popolar novels are oceasionally given, 
though not suffered to interfere with a general variety. 
The latest news, and all items of imeresting intelli- 
gence, invariably form part of the contents. 

The News is printed on a folio sheet of the largest 
class, and furnishes as large an amount of reading mat- 
ter as any weekly paper now published in the coun- 
try. Attention is more particularly paid to the quali- 
ty then to the quantity of articles furnished, and the 
publishers pledge themse’ ves that it has no connection 








Cavenr at Last.—On the 4th of January last, 
several letters, containing money, were embezzled | 
from the U. S. mail, on the rout from Harrisburg to | 
Danville. lt appeared difficult on whom to fix the 
charge, as letters were missing from the large and 
way mail onthe sume day. Repeated and unsucessful 
atiempts were made, tll every marked note anne 
traced to New York and Albany banks, by whom | 
they hard been received and forwarded on to Phila. | 
delptia. It appeared as if there was no clue teft. | 
Yet robbery as well as marder will ont. Suspicion 
at length seemed to settle down on Abraham and 
William Kromer, who were employed as stage drivers 
on the route at that time. On the 24th of May, Wm 
Kromer was arrested near Espytown, in this county, | 
by Mr. Horton, of Northumberland, and Mr. Donaldson, 


owned one of the lost packages. They set out again, 
and arrested Abraham Kromer, on 

near Fredericksburgh, Va. He was inthe employ of | 
Messrs. Teed & Brown, managers of a travelling ma- 
nagerie, as a driver of the carriage, lions, &c. It is 
due to those gentlemen, and also to the managers of 
the Zoological Institute, New York, to say that they 
rendered every assistance to lead to his arrest, and 
through them part of the money will be recovered.— 


| of the house of Colt & Donaldson, of this plece, who | 


the Sth imst. 


Danville Lutel. | 
<7 
ai es aa Ee | suffer for want of Newspapers 
ENTeRrRise anv Weattn or Ou1o.—The Cincin- | 


with any Daily, Weekly, or Monthly. The matier is 
written and set up exclusively for the paper, and is 
not again used in any other form 
The News is conducted in a spirit of fearless inde- 
pendence. All allusion to party politics, or sectarian 
religion will be carefully avoided. 
LOUIS A. GODEY, 
JOSEPH C. NEAL, 
MORTON M'MICHAEL. 
Agents of this paper will be allowed the usual com- 
mission 
Six copies furnished for ten dollars 
All payments to be made in advance. 
Orders, free of postage, must be addressed to 
L. A. GODEY, & CO., 
No. 100 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 





The follow ing notices from our leading daily papers 
are added as testimonials of the ability of the gentlemen 
engaged in publishing The News 

“ We see that Mr. Godey is about to issue a News- 
paper, w be called ‘ The Saturday News,’ in which he 
will be aided by Alderman M:Michael and Joseph C. 
Neal, two good men and true, with genius and judg- 
ment, power to draw tears or crate smiles. Weil, 
success attend the young folks.”"—Phila. U. S. Gaz. 

« Clever Trio—Our enterprising and talented young 
townsmen seem determined that the public shall not 
Not less than halfa 
dozen have been commenced within the last month 


light, blown up, and made a complete wreck—It ap- | natians have been adding to their numerous steamers | or two, among them The Saturday News, a weekly 
pears that she had raised a head of steam and run a new one called the Benjamin Franklin, which the | paper on the plan Of the Saturday Courier, and to be 


down along side the brig Roque, laying at anchor in 


the stream, for the purpose of towing her down over splendor, great speed, and spacious dimensions—a | M’ Michael, and N 
Soon after making fast to the brig, and | gentlemen's cabin 75 ft long. and ceiling 104 high, | vourably known to the Philadelphia public. 


the shoals. 


burst—smalianeously blowing out the bow and stern 
of the boat, which in a few minutes, sunk, and is now 
almost entirely under water. Captain A G. Dickson, | 
who was standing on the engine house by the side of 
the engineer, was blown over the stern of the brig, 
and has not been recovered. Damon,a black fireman, | 
who was in the hold, and Purdie Jacobs, the pilot, 
were also killed. [saac, the Engineer, a black man, 
was blown on board the brig and dangeroasly wound- 
ed.—Prince, a black, was - wounded. } 
boat had on board some goods the interior; but we 
are not informed who were the owners. The steam- 
boat Clarendon and Henrietia, are about towing the 
wreck into the dock, where she may be got on shore 
if possible. Wilmer gton, N.C. Advertiser. 
—_——_—_—_————— 


Oso a, the Seminole Chief, entertains but a con 
termpiible epmen of the mete af weariare 
agamst him by the white elnefiain—the sounds of the 
trumpets accompanying the march of the white war- 
riors, givin timely notice of their approach, and warn- 
ing the Indian in time for his safety and his Hight. 
“The Indian,” he says, “ marches ten miles before 
breakfast, and lies down to sleep”—the r@impets in 
the advance and the rear of the white enemy, and his 
heavy military train, heralds his slow approach, and 
It is said that 
the plan of his next campaign is to besiege Fort King, 
deferded by about 200 men, and by cutting off sup- 
plies, to starve them out; and then to iake and barn 
Fort Drane, which is occupied by about the same 
force as Fort King. 

ee 

Who ehall not be Married ?—The Taunton (Mass.) 
Reporter tells the following story of judicial and (we 
doubt net) jndicious interference to prevent @ mar- 
riage. The idea of incompetency to support them- 
selves, is one of the finest strokes of political economy 
that we have seen. What would be done in this 
part of the coontry, shonld an inquest of that nature 
be held upon all “ proposals?” 

*“ To Marry or not to Marry, that's the question.” 

“.Two of the worshipful magistrates of this county 
have been engaged a couple of days in this town, in 
trying the question whether a man and woman should 
he permitted to enter ite the honorable and respon 
sible estate of matrimony. Evidence was adduced 
as to the competéncy of the parties to support them- 
selves, and also as to the intellectual capacity of 
each. The Jastices and the Counsel seemed utterly 
to disremember the fact thet they could live upon 


the Iodian speeds in time to his covert. 





Republican describes as of surpassing beauty and 


| under the editorial supervision of Messrs. Godey, 
eal, three gentlemen well and fa- 
The 


while in the act of heaving up the anchor, the boilers with rich carpets, mirrors, mahogany tables, &c., ex- | success of a literary enterprise with such aids and 


ceeding even the magificence of the Champion, 
hitherto deemed the “ crack boat.” 


The National Intelligencer, in speaking of 


Texas, says—* The only additional hight we have | 


upoa occurrences in the latter quarter since our 


last, is the suggestion, in letters from thence, | 
published in Cincinnati, of a great coolness ex- | 
isting between General Houston and the Exe- | 
cutive Government of Texas, which may, or | 


may not have been the cause of the cémmand 
of the army having been relinquished by Gen- 
eral Houston, previous to his visit to New Or- 
leans. One of the letters says that the General 
* is a most unpopular man with the Cabinet, who, 
with the President of the Republic at their 
head, have united their energies tu prostrate him. 
The same letter adds that he will overcome this 

osition, however, and be, what he deserves 
to be, the head of the Government.’ 

re ee 


Awrut Accipent ann Deatu.—lIn the west 
part of this city, on Friday, the 3d inst. Robert 
M'Cormick, a boy aged 11 years 5 months and 
18 days, the oldest child of a poor widow, in com- 
pany with another boy, undertook to blow up the 

| ground with gunpowder : they accordingly mae 
a hole in the ground and filled it with powder, 
and then strewed powder about the hole on the 
ground, and set fire to it. The fire communicat- 
ed from the explosion to the clothes of the un- 
fortunate Robert, who had powder in his pockets, 
which also exploded, and burned the most part 
} of his clothes to ashes on bis body, before they 
were got off him; which was not done until he 
bad run a number of rods to a neighbor's house. 
| He went out from his fond mother's house about 
9 o'clock in the morning in good health, and was 
brought home to her between twelve and one, a 
shocking sight indeed. Medical aid was had, but 
lall that could be done proved ineffectual. He 
lingered until ten minutes past 9 o'clock in the 
evening, when he expired.—Rechester (N. Y.) 
Deawcrat. 


| Care or Animacs.—Good farmers will take 
care of their early lambs. Ewes from which 
lambs are soon expected, should be housed, if 
yossible, and well fed.—There is little danger of 
| losing a lamb after it reaches the age of four 
days; if the dam affords — of mill, it wilh 
bear cold and exposure nearly as well as the 





mother. Early lambs afford the greatest profit 


abettors cannot be doubted. We cordially wish them 
success." —Philaddphia Inquirer and Courier. 

“ The Saturday News is the tile of anew weekly 
| paper, the prospectus of which is now in circulation. 
| It will be conducted by Morton M'Micheel, Jos. C. 
Neal, and Louis A. Godey, Esqs. A better wio fora 
| weekly Journal cannot be found in the Union. Mr. 
M' Michael is a writer of vigorous and versatile talent, 
and Mr. Neal is our beau ideal of an Editor. We 
doubt if there exits his equal in a peculiar “ walk” of 
| writing among all the Journalists of the land. We 
| sit down to his columns as we wonld to a dinner, be- 
| certain of both nurture and refreshment, the 

course and the dessert. Mr. Godey is himself a spi- 

| rited seribe, and has a felicitous knack in what he 
| writes of hitting the taste of the Timey ‘To use a 
| novel phrase, we wish them all success.” —Philadel- 
plea Gazette. 

The Saturday News is the title of a new paper, to 
be published by Messrs. Louis A. Godey, Morton 
M: Michael, and Jos. C. Neal, all of whom are expe- 

rienced in the matter of periodical literature, and 
|} are familar with Gray goose quill. Mr. Godey is 
well and favourably known as the enterprising pub- 
lisher of the Lady's Book, one of the best magazines 
| osh in this country, and is likewise a writer of 


ing 


| 


much ability. This aid will be of essential service to 
| the new enterptise. Mr. M'Michael has long been 
connected with the Philadelptia Press, and bas few 
superiors in the management of a perodical. His 
style is easy and vigorous, and he possesses an inva- 
luable tact in seizing upon the most popular topics, 
and treating them ina manner which enhances their 
interest. Of the third individual of the trio we shall 
not speak. His merits, if he has any, and his demerits 
are so well known to the readers of this paper, as to 
render any thing we could say unnecessary.” —Penn- 
sylvanian 7 

The following is from the Philadelphia Saturday 
Courier, and alludes to Mr. Neal, who was formerly 
editor of the Gentleman's Vade Mecum: 

“The portrait of Peter Brush, which is going the 
grand tour of newspaper travel, is a capital portrait of 
a lazy, idle, nowy, grog shop politician, that could 
hardly have been better pamted by Hogarth himself, 
is wrongly eredited to the Cincinnati Farmer. Tt is 
one of the good things of the Vade Mecum, and was 
written for that paper by one of the most amusing ord 
perfect delineators of human originals in this country. 
Indeed, we have for several years been of opinion that 
the gentleman, in his partienlar line, has not his sape- 
rior on either side of the Atlantic.” 





sheep. Nearly the same may be said of cows | 
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